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Si. RICHARD: STEELE. 


e v : : 
4 LE: is word was 1 Seen and 1 
4, rity of your lucubratiens, their influence on the public ma 
not more viſible'in any one inſtance, than the fudden improvement 
(I might ſay reformation) of the ſtage, that immediately followed 
them: from whence it. is now apparent, that many papers, (which 
the grave and ſevere then thought were thrown away upon- that 
ſubject) were, in your ſpeaking to the theatre, fil} advancipg the 
fame work, and inftrufting the fate: world in miniature te the. 
end, that whenever you thought fit to be-filent, the ftage, as you 
I has amended it, might, by a kind of fubſtituted-power, continue to 
poſterity, your peculiar manner of making the „ regs 4 their 
minds their public diverſion. 71 
Nothing but a genius ſo i revered could; wid fuck 
candor and penetration, have pointed out its faults and mifcondut ; 
and ſo effeQtually have redeemed its uſes and extellence- from preju- 
dice and disfavour. How often have we known the | moſt elegant 
-  - audiences drawn together at 2 day's warning, by the influence or 
warrant of a ſingle Tatler, in a ſeaſon, when our beſt endeavours 
without it, could not defray the charge of the performance? This 
powerful and innocent artifice ſoon recovered us into faſhion, and 
ſpirited us up, to think ſuch new favour of our auditors worthy of 
- our utmoſt Wey; and tis to that induſtry ſo iaſtructed, the tage 
now owes- its reputation and proſperity: and therefore, as I have 
heard you fay, (which, I hope, will juſtify my repeating it) viz. To- 
talk of ſuppreſſing the ſtage, becauſe the Tieentouſneſs, ignorance 
or poverty of its former profeſſors may have abuſed the proper ends: 
of its inſtitution, were, in morality, as abſurd à violence, as it woulRi 
be in religion to filence the pulpit, becauſe ſedition or treaſon has 
been preached there: and though for the ſame reaſon our ancient le- 
giſlature may have been juſtly provoked'to mention ſuch 'aftors in 
terms of ignominy, yet that ought no more to be a reproach to his 
Majeſty's preſent company of comedians, than it is to the patriots of 
old Rome, that their firſt founders: were robbers and outlaws. * 
Alder ſuch benefits received, what leſs return could-the gratitude: 
and intereſt: of the actors think of, than to intreat you to join in 
their petition to the crown, to ſet you at their head, that you maght. 


5 E RO as ob ene ater W 


7 x 11 | 
them? How much you have done for us was viſible to all the world; 
what ſenſe we have of it is yet known to few; I therefore take this 
occakion to make our acknowledgments, if poſſible, as public as our 
obligations, | ; a ; ; 

The good you have done mankind gives every ſenfible heart a 
double delight; that of the benefit itſelf, and the pleaſure of thanking 
you? and yet, if we confider the world, as one perſon, we caunot 
but ſay it has been ungrateful to you: had Public Spirit been the 
meaſure of Public Bounty, it had been no court-ſectet, how you had 


| Jo fuddenly ran into an affivence of fortune; every peaſant might 
have accounted for that, though the ſpeculations of a gentleman 
may be puzzled at the contrary, But when a private man, in the 


ſervice of his country, exerts a genius and courage that would better 


become his ſuperiors, we are not to wonder, if (in right of their 
Ptecedence) netzlect or envy ſhould reprimand his forwardneſs into 
- Manners and modeſty; he is to be talked to in another ſtile than he 


thinks of, and is to knom, the dignity of office is ſo ſacred in its 


nature, that it is a fort of infolence for a man to be wiſe, before he 
comes into it) that great actions are not to thruſt themſelves into 
gublie ſervice without order or directidn; they ought properly, and 
only, to come ſtom the hands of high birth or ſtation, and the ho- 
nur of our national ſpirit is not to be ſullied, by owing its greateſt 


: inftances to the ignoble head or heart of a commoner: would not 


one think, Sie, from your ſituation in the world, all this had been 
aid to you? Zut ſo it is, when (a man's ſervices are too eminent 


for his tation, that eminence is generally his reward; he then ſtands 


te public gaze of ' paſſengers, like a mountain in a meadow, deſerted, 
Poor, and thirſty, while the lands below him are watered into fat- 


. neſs and plenty. Had it been your humble choice to have lain in 


the common level of merit, your crop had; of courſe, been as full 
2 your neighbours. But if you think the world is to go out of its 


vd for yen, you will be told, nobody can help your being in the 


wrong you hate had examples enough before you, that might have 


warned you 4ntd wiſer obſervations. Did not the celebrated author 
of Hudibras'bring the King's enemies into a lower contempt with 
the ſharpneſs of his wit, than all the terrors of his adminiftration 
could reduce them to? Was not his book always in the pocket of 
His prince? And what did the mighty proweſs of this knight- 
- errant amount to? Why-—he died with the bigheſt eſtetm of the 


_court—in'a garret. Might not the corruption of thoſe times have 


farther informed you too, that though a man had all the ſpirit and 


1 capacity of an ancient Roman for the ſervice of his countty; yet if 
he would not enſlave thoſe talents to the will and dominivn of ſome 


treat leader in the ſtate, if he would not privately Iiſt in his troop, 


and implieitly obey orders, he was treated at beſt as a mutineer, and 


-eame off well, if be was only caſhiered, and made incapable of fu- 


ture preſerment. Such, Sir, was then the language and practice of 
the world; and how much ſoever it may be mended now, it gives 


but a'melancholy reflection to know, that while in tbe late reign 
you were warmly ſupporting our ſtaggering hopes of the Proteſtant 
an, the enemies of it, then in power, were ſubtle enough to 


offer 


4 * 


— 3 4 % 


. 


s* 


offer you a ſecurity of fortune only to be Glent An uneomfortabee 0 
arcount, that even the forbearance of a virtue ſhould be worth more 


than the uſe of it. 4 


ZBut I. am not to forget, there has been a circumſtance in your: | 
merit too, that could have happened to no man but yourſelf: to fay- 
you had-hazarded your life, or fortune, ſor the ſervice of your coun- 


try, were but to allow you. praiſe in common with thouſands, that 


| have done the ſame : but when we conſider how amiable a fame you 
ſacrificed to its intereſts, it would be barbarous not to inquire into 


the value of it: how long, and happily did Old Iſaat triumph in the 
univerſal love and favour of his readers? The grave, the chearful, 


- the wiſe, the witty, old, young, rich and poor, all forts, though 


never ſo oppoſite in character, Whether beaus or biſhops, rakes or 
men of buſineſa, coqueites or ſtateſmen, whigs or tories, all were 


equally his friends, and thought their tea in a morning had not its 


taſte without him: thus, while you appeared the agreeable philoſo- 
pher only, mankind by. a general aſſent came into your applauſe, . 
and ſervice: and yet, how in a moment was this calm, and unri- 


valled enjoyment blown into the air, when the apprehenſion of your 


country's being in a flame called upon you to reſign it, by employing 


the ſame ſpirit of conviction, in. the reſtleſs office ot a-patriot ? For 
no ſooner did you riſe the champion of our. inſulted. conſti tution, 


than one half of the nation (that had juſt before allowed you the 


proper · Cenſor of our morals) in an inſtant denied eu to have had 
either wit, ſenſe, or genius; the column they had been two years 


jointly raiſing to your reputation, was then, in as few days, thrown - 


down by the implacable hands that raiſed it. But when they found 
no attacks of prejudice could deface the real. beauty. of your writ- 


ings, and that they ftill recovered from the blow their malice + 
then indeed was driven to its laſt held, of giving the chief merit of 
them to another great author, who they allowed had never ſo auda- 


ciouſly provoked them: this was indeed turning your on cannon 
upon you, and making uſe of your private virtue to depreciate your 


character; for had not the diffuſive benevolence of your heart 


thought even fame too great a good to be poſſeſſed alone, you would 
ne ver (as · you confeſſed in the Preface to thoſe works) have taken 
your neareſt friend into a (ſhare of it. Aman of modern · prudence 
would have conſidered a fame ſo peculiar, as a miſtreſs, whom his 


_ ſervices only had deſerved ; and would have maturely deliberated, , 


upon earth: you enemies, therefore, thus knowing that your own - 


before he truſted her conſtancy. in, private, with the deareſt. friend 
conſent had partly juſtified their infinuations, ſaved a. great deal of 


their malice: from being ridiculous, and fairly left you to apply to 


ſuch your ſingular conduct, what Mark Antony ſays-of Octavius ia: 

. the play LAY dS, £391 r g {3 Sn & % SG 41 

Fiool that I was! upon my eagle's wings To 
I“ bore this wren, till I was tir'd with ſeariaggʒůñ / 
And now he mounts above me. Darss 
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chan their admiration, that — will not (with all your talents) be 
guided to the proper ſteps of making your fortune; as if that were 
the witra of happineſs. Can they ſuppoſe that flattery, deceit, 
and treachery, or the perpetual ſurrender of our reaſon, will, and 
freedom, to the convenience and paſſions of others, with a train of 
the like abject ſervilities, if your ſpirit could ſtoop to them, are not ; i 
as ſoon attained to, as * virtues ? And that conſe- 
quently it is much eafier to make a fortune, than to deſerve one? | 
— Such men 'can never know how much the conſcious tranſport of | 
having done their duty, is preferable. to all the mean, unweildly 
pomp of arrogant and uamerited proſperity—But let them hug 
themſelves, and count their — 2 their ſums of gold; yours 
is to know, the ſervice you have done your country has contributed 
to their being ſecure in the poſſeſſion of it, and that ſuch, however 
uhfaſhionable aQions, are (Uke their gold) intrinfically valuable only 
for their weight,” which can neither riſe or fall from the ſtamp of 
-favour,'or diſcouragement. And that theſe men may not ſuppoſe, 
: did not, as well as the wiſeſt of them, foreſee this barren con- 
I uence of your endeavours, I ſhall beg leave to quote a prophetic 
22 Juaoſtanee to the contrary, which you publiſed in No. II. of a paper, 
called The Reader, in the year 1714. | 


| © There was a certain huſbandman, in a certain kingdom, who 
8 © lived in à certain place, under a certain hill, near a certain bridge: 
| * this poor man was a little of a ſcholar, and given to country learg- _ 

© ing ſuch as aftrological predictions of the weather, and the like. 
One night, in one of his muſings about the houſe, he ſaw a party _ 
© of foldiers belonging to a prince, in enmity with his own, coming 
towards the bridge: he immediately ran, and drew up that part _ 
© which is called the Draw-Bridge, and calling all his family, and - 


A 


2 © getting his cattle together, he put his plough, behind that his 
i © ſtools, and hie chairs behind them, and by this means ſtopped the 
; _- © march till it was day-light, when all the neighbouring lords and 
„ © gentlemen faw the enemy as well as he. They crowded on with: 
great gallantry to oppoſe the foe, and in their zeab and hurry, | 
1 * throwing our huſbandman over- bridge, and his goods after him, 
| s effeually kept out the invaders. This accident, ſays my author, 
vas the fafety of that kingdom; yet no one ought to be diſcom- 
6 fited from the public fervice for what happened to this ruſtic ; for / 
© though he was neglected at the preſent, and every man ſaid he 


1 © was an honeſt fellow, that he was no one's enemy but his own, 

{ and that nobody ſaid he was every one's friend but his own, the 
25 6 man had ever after the liberty, that he, and no other but he, 
8 © and his family, ſhould beg on that bridge in all times follow-— 
© ing,” | ” | 8 


Had you not publiſhed this prediction ſo many years ago, the art, 
or malice of men might have infinuated, that the hope of ſome far- 
ther reward, than that of the action itſelf, had been the motive to 
your-zcal, for the then endangered Proteſtant ſucceſſion. Bas 
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But, alas ! I fear Thm running into the ſame public-ſpirited raſh- 


\ neſs, it being impoſſible to ſpeak truth of you, without giving ſhame 
to others, who may not perhaps have your talent of eaſily forgiving, 
whatever is honeſt in its intention, I ſhall therefore beg leave to: 
ſubſcribe myſelf, - ee / | . 


pt. 203 9 5 8 * ; 8 » +8 | * * | 
119. _ Your moſt devoted -- * 
Humble ſervant, 
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Cid of Monſieur Corneille reg the following 
ſeenes are drawn) has made ſuch an eclat on all the theatres. 
of Europe, that were I to be wholly filent on the ſide of the Heroic: 
Daughter, the great liberties I have taken in altering the conduct of 


his fable, might be more imputed to a vain opinion of my own. 
Judgment, than any foundations in reaſon, or nature: but, I hope, 


1 all ſtand upon better terms with the impartial, and the curious. 


T am not inſenfible what vaſt odds will be offered againſt me, while 


I am entering the liſts with ſo famed an author, as Corneille : but. 
that ſhall not diſcourage me: for I loole upon truth in an argument, 
to be like courage in a combat, the beſt advantage a man can have 
over his antagoniſt ; tis not his fame ought to fright me; for let 
mine be never ſo obſcure, if I am in the right, his being in the 
wrong will be no more a wonder, than that k watchman's plain ſtaff 
ſhould foil the ſword of a field-officer. „ | 
But I have a farther view, that while T am comparing the two: 
plays, I may give the lovers of the. theatre ſome infight into the. 
merit and difficulty of forming a good fable; and that even our 
common ſpeQators, who find themſelves unaccountably pleaſed with 


a pathetic ſcene, may be more pleaſed, by knowing they have reaſon _ 


to be ſo. | . | 
It may perhaps be expected, I ſhould offer ſome excuſe for not 
publiſhing this piece till ſeven years after its firſt appearance- on the- 


age; and you will probably anfwer, I had as good have ſaid: nothing. 


about it, as to tell you it has been little better than idleneſs, or in- 
difference : for it having done my bulinefs, when acted, I confeſs I: 
wanted . the modern appetite for fame, that authors uſually think. 


follows them into the country after publication. But if I had any. 
real cauſe to defer it, it was from an obſervation IL. had made, that 
moſt'of my plays (except the firſt, the Fool in Faſhion) had a better 


reception the public, when my intereſt was no lunger con- 


_ cerned in them: I therefore ſuppoſed this might have a fairer chance 


for favour, when the author had no farther ftake upon it: and 1. 
hepe I may be allowed-the honeſt vanity of this complaint, while I 
have (to my coſt) ſo many facts to ſupport it—Every auditor, whoſe 
will give him leave, cannot but know, that Richard the- 
Third, which I altered from Shakeſpeare, did: not raiſe me five 


pounds on the third day, thought for ſeveral years Hnce, it has ſeldom, = 


* 3 


I; 
4 


[ 9 1 7 

or never failed ef a crowded audience. The Fop's Fortune lagged 
on the fourth day, and only held up its head by the heels of the 
French tumblers, who, it ſeems, had ſo much wit in their limbs, 
that they forced the town to ſee it, till it laughed itſelf into their 
2 graces. The Kind Impaſtor did not pay the charges on the 
xth day, though it has fince brought me, as a ſharer, more than 1 
was. then diſappointed of as author. Twas at firſt a moot point 
whether the Careleſs Huſband ſhould live or die; but the houſes it 
has fince filled have reproached the former coldneſs of its auditors. 
The Wife's Reſentment is another, though not an equal, inftance of 
the ſame nature. 1 8 8 5 
But not to take the particularity of this treatment wholly to my- 


. ſelf, I confeſs it has ſometimes been the fate of the better authors: 


nor ought we ſo much to wonder at it, if we conſider, that there is in 
human nature a certain low latent malice to all laudable undertakings, 
which never dares break gut upon any thing, with ſo much licence, 
a8 on the fame of a dramatic writer: for even the laviſh applauſe, 
that is uſually heaped upon his firſt labours, is not perhaps ſo entire- 
ly owing to their real admiration of the'work itſelf, as the mean 
pleaſure they. take in ſwelling him up to rival the. reputation- of 
others, that have writ well before him: if he ſucceeds in a firſt play, 
let him look well to the next, for then he is entered the herd, ava 
common enemy and is to know that they, who gave him fame, can 
take it away; he is then to be allowed no more merit or mercy 
than the reſt df his brethren : of which nothing can be a ſtronger 
inſtance, than the torrent of applauſe, that was deſervedly thrown 
in upon the Old Batchelor, and the boiſterous cavils that the next 
ear unreaſonably over-run the ſame author's play of the Double - 
aler: and 1 am apt to believe, that after the ſucceſs of the Fune- 
ral, it was the ſame caprice that deſerted the Tender Huſband : and 
that all this is not mere conjecture only, I beg leave to relate a mat= 
ter of fact, that perhaps will better incline you to my opinion. 
When the Heroick Daughter was firſt acted, I had the curiofity 
(not baving then any part in it) ſometimes to ſlip unſeen into the 
ſide- boxes, where I met with the higheſt mixture of pleaſure, and 
mortification: the pleaſure was in obſerving the generality of the 
audience, in a filent, fixed attention, never failing by their looks on 
_ geflures, to diſcover thoſe pleaſing emotions of the mind, which T 
Was always confident would ariſe from fo elevated à ſubject: the 
mortification was from a ſet of well- dreſſed merry-making-critics, 
that call themſelves the Town, whoſe'private wit was continually 
inſulting the public diverſion, by their waggiſi endeavours to'bure 
leſque every thing, that ſeemed to have a ſerious effect on their 
neighbours z and treating the poot rogue the author (WhO food with 
his hat over his eyes at their elbow) with the utmoſt inſults, ſean- 
dal, and malevolence: and when the play was over, ſome of the 
ſame perſons, (which had like to have” made me laugh) came, and 
wiſhed me joy of its ſucceſs : but Þ have fince ſeen frequent inflances, 
that the ſame ſort of auditors, with a little management, have been 
made as enterprizing friends to other -authors,” as they were then 
enemies to me; for with ſome leading man of the town, or cele- 
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_ "King, that their preſent ſucteſs is now, one way or other, owing to 
_ "their merit. . 
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| heated wit at th W they ade often ws, by 
"their over-bearing manner of. applauſe,.to make a wretched 'fickly 
play ſtand toutly upon its legs for fix 2 together: but (a v s in — 4 
und moſt caſes) when = are not ſo engaged and marſhalled, they 
"naturally run * into miſchief and cruelty. Upon the whole, till 
"this accident convinced me, I never could believe, that to bring a 
play upon the ftage, was ſo invidious a taſk 3 and as it was with 
great reluctance, that 1 from hence reſolved never to trouble the 
town with another, ſo 1 found it neceſſary, (while I was a player at 
+leaft) not to put people of mere pleaſure and fortune in mind, that 
I durſt to any talent that their footmen might not be equally 
- waſters of: and if in breach of this reſolution, I have fince at- 


.  - tempted in the New Furor to expoſe the enemies of our conſtitution,. 


"and liberties, it was becauſe I knew the friends of the government 


Del ſecure me a fair hearing, and from all ſuch apprebenfions ef 


diſturbed by the wanton malice of a few majtres ; not 
but! flatter myſelf, that even its enemies will allow, I gave their 


Principles fair play in the characters of Sir John Woodville and 
"Charles, who were no where ſhewn in a contemptible light; and I 


Nope it was no great malice to make them amiable in their conver- 


on. If therefore I have not juſtly accounted for the negle&, or 


_ *gifcouragement, which moſt of my other plays met with at firſt; 1 


all however beg leave of the world to comfort myſelf with Tuppe- * 


from my firſt ide * | 
2 to Bee you 3 ; 


Wt Sat © 
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: a pra that riſes from the misfortunes of the two lovers Re- 


: "oe ve and Chimene; but mould we not be much more ſenfible of 


— diſtreſs, if before we ſaw them unfortunate, we were firſt 
raiſed to a admiration of their perſons and virtues : they may 


Indeed, as in the Cid, move us fimply, as lovers; but as fuch lovers, 
their forraws would certainly ſtrike deeper into the hearts of an au- 


dience- In this point Corneille ſeems defective; for he opens his 


play with a cold converſation between Chimene and her Suivante, 
_ whom. Chimene deſires to repeat, what reaſon ſhe had to ſuppoſe, 
"the count her father was inclined to prefer her favoured lover Ro- 


drigue, to his rival Don Sanchez ? By the way ſhe owns in the fame 
ſcene, ſhe has heard all this before; but when an author wants to ac- 


- Quaiat his audience with a neceſſary fact, nothing is ſo common, as 


to make ſome perſon in the play improbabl y defirous to hear it over 
A poor ſhift ! we fee through it, tis lazy. He could not 


_ but know, that arris eff celare artem. After Chimene is informed, that 
| her father has allowed Rodrigue the perſon moſt worthy of her, ſhe 
GG 


f 8 Eine | 
can't very well tell why) afraid it will come to nothing, and ſo 
quaintly walks off, to as little purpoſe as ſhe came on. D 

In all this ſcene, Chimene utters no one ſentiment. that can pol - 
ſibly draw to her the leaſt eſteem from the audience 3 we only as yet 
ſee her a marriageable young woman, that is willing to have a huſ- 

band. A poor ſetting out for the heroine of a tragedy ! The hers in- 
deed is leſs faultily managed, for he never appears till he enters at 
once into his diſtreſs of being obliged to revenge the blow, his father. 
had juſt received, upon the father of his miſtreſs, who gave it. 
This incident is doubtleſs of uncommon. beauty: but had we been 
better acquainted with the merit and dignity of his paſſion for the 
daughter of his enemy, before his critical eatrance on that occafion, - 
our imagination would have had a much higher alarm, at the firſt / 

- fight of them; and this was palpably evident from the different 
ſurprize his ſudden appearance gave in the Heroick Daughter at Lon- 

don, to what I obſerved it had in the ſame ſcene of the Cid, when: 

acted at Paris. „ „ ß 22 HRT 
In the Engliſh play more care is taken to make the audience ſure, 
the ſon brings with him the higheſt ſentiments of courage, love, 
and honour, that muſt make a ſenfible heart tremble at the imme 
diate diftreſs, in which his firſt ap nee ſhews him involved. - 

The ſecond ſcene in the Cid breaks into the apartment of the 
" Infanta, who is ſecretly in love with Rodrigue ; but her honour - 

combating with the inequality of his birth, ſhe reſolves to ſacrifice 

her paſſion to her glory, and in order to it, uſes her utmoſt endea- 
vours to advance his marriage with her rival Chimene: there is 
ſomething ſo romantic, ſo cold, and inactive in this epiſode, and ſo 
very little conducive. to the main deſign, that I have left it quite out 
of the Heroick Daughter, and ſupplied the vacancy with the charac- 
ter of Belzara, to whom I have given a more natural intereſt to ad- 
vance the marriage of Ximena, which is to make Don Sanchez 
(whom Belzara is contracted to) deſpair of her. Corneille ſeems, 
| even in this ſcene too, to have laſt a fair occaſion of beightening 
the character of Rodrigue, and preparing the audience in his favour ; 
dut the Infanta, in no part of it, mentions the leaſt motive to her 
paſſion for him, unleſs that he is a jeune cavalier. . n 

The next ſcene introduces the quarrel, and the blow given to the 

father of Rodrigue, by the father of his miſtreſs, and this is the firſt 
ſeene of the Cid, that is made uſe of in the Heroick Daughter. 

This quarrel ſeems too ſudden and unprepared, and wants the terror 

that would naturally ariſe from it, if, as I obſerved, the audience; 

were prepoſſeſſed with a proper admiration of the lovers, whoſe ap- 
proaching ruin they would then be more nearly concerned for; and 
this concern I have attempted to give by the preparation of a Whole 
firſt at in the Heroick Daughter, which is intirely unborrowed, 
and previous to the firſt ing beauties of the Cid. The heroic 
obligations, that have paſſed between the two lovers, (whom I call 

Carlos and Ximena) before they ſecretly entertain or publickly avow 

their paſſion; the gentle manner of Ximena's firſt ſoftening the pre- 
judice of Alvarez; the folemn interpoſition ef the king to heal 
the hereditary feud of their families, and his crowning their recon. 
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cilement.with the immediate union of the lovers, were all intended 
to give a digaĩty to their paſſion, and conſequently to move the au- 
dience with à quicker ſenſe of their enſuing calamities, than * 
they are in the Cid) they had been only ſhewn in their mere lawful 


defire of being virtuous bedfellows. e eee e e e 
- Though terror ſeems: the favourite paſſion of Corneille, and what 
be uſually paints in much more lively- colours than his objects of 
yet the fatal rupture that ruins the happineſs of theſe lovers, 
ofes half its force and beauty for want of art or pains in preparing 
it for terror muſt certainly riſe in proportion to the object it me- 
naces; and we cannot be as much concerned for the misfortunes of 
merit unknown, a8 for what is evident and conſpicuous; and till . 
that ropture happens, we are (in the Cid) utter ſtrangers” to the 


merit of Nodrigue and Chimene. 


- But beſides all this, the quarrel itſelf ſeems an accident merely 
arifing from the brutal temper of the count, and the ſpectatot might 
as well expect, from the beginning of the ſcene, that it was to end 
in 1 friendly concluſion of their children's marriage, as their ſo un- 
foreſeen” and violent enmity : and though ſurpriſe is a neceſſary 

rt ef tragedy, yet that furpriſe is never to be abrupt: for when it 
1s ſo, it is more apt to beck, than delight us; we do not love to be 


ſtartled into a pleaſure ; as an audience ought never to be wholly 


let into the ſecret deſigu of a play, fo they ought not to be intirely 
kept out of it, you may ſafely leave room for the imagination to 
gueſs at the nature of the thing you intend, and are only to ſurpriſe 


- them with your manner of bringing it about: as in the ſecond act of 


Dryden's All for Love; where Marc Antony ſeems confirmed in his 
reſolution to part with Cleopatra; yet when he once conſents to ex? 
poſtulate with her in perſon, though you eafily foreſee the conteſt is 


ts end to her advantage, yet you are far from loſing the pleaſure of 


your ſurpriſe, While it is ſo artfully executed 5 nay, you have a 
farther delight, from the private applauſe you give to your own judg- 
ment, in ſo rightly foreſeeing the concluſion; and to this reaſon 
may be attributed the ſucceſs of moſt allegorical writing But 
here (in this ſcene of the quarrel in the Cid) is an important action 


brought about, and you know not what it means, till it is over. 


Then indeed you ſee What? why, that the hopes of the young 


. couple's wedding are all blown up; like enough, but the audience 


have as yet no great reaſon to be concerned at it, they know very | 


| lirrle of them. Befide, the ſcene is half over before you know who 


the old men are, or what their quarrelling can ſignify; ſo that your 
admiration cannot go along with the performance, and your atten- 
tion is either loſt, or in pain, till the author explains himſelf; 
which is afterwards too late, your imagination is not at leiſure to 
look” fo far back for the propriety of what's paſt 3 you are then to be 
intent upon what is to come, or elſe what yon have ſeen is but an 


Interruption to what you are to ſee 3 the caſe of many a modern 


play. This lazineſs, or want of ſkill in an author, does not give an 
auditor fair play for his money: it will not let him ſee all the play, 


nor is it enough to ſay, the ſcene is notwithſtanding natural——If_ 


: „ 
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ou cannet ſay it has art, as well as nature, you praife it but *by 
Halves, | NT, 

A cannot omit another obje&ion-to the character of the Count, 
ho is fo änſolent, fierce, and turbulently vain of his merit, that 


te is below the dignity of the ſubject: nor will his being a Spaniard - 


_ excuſe it; they are all Spaniards in the play; and though a ridicu- 
lous-pride is natural to the nation, we are not by that rule to fhew a 
Frenchman dancing, or a Dutchman drunk in a tragedy. In ſhort, 
he is a mere miles glorioſus, and makes ſo diſagreable a figure, that 


we have much ado to think him an object worthy of that filial re- 


gard and duty which Chimene pays to his memory. I therefore 
thought it neceſſary, in higher juſtification of her ſorrows and virtue, 
to make him more civilized and rational in the Heroick Daughter 
his honourable and open -reconcilement to Alvarez; his generous 
compaſſion for the diſtreſs of Carlos, whom he had reduced to the 
_ neceſſity of fighting him; his humanity and honour (in caſe he fell 
by his ſword) in bequeathing him his daughter, were all attempted 
to give the audience, as well as Ximena, a more juſtifiable regret for 
the loſs of him. The only reaſon Corneille ſeems to have for mak - 


ing him ſo brutal, is to introduce an unreaſonable quarrel, from 


« whence all the diſtreſs of the play was to riſe: I have likewiſe at- 
tempted to remove tkat objection, by grounding the jealouſy and re- 
ſentment of the Count upon the ſubtle inſinuations of Sanchez, it 
being the immediate (though diſhonourable) intereſt of his love to 

Kimena, by any artifice to obftru@ her marriage with Carlos. This 


expedient I thought would make the Count more excuſable in 


his violent meaſures, and might remove the odium that lay hard 
upon him in the Cid, by throwing it-upon Sanchez, whoſe character 
here may better endure it. „ | 


The next ſeene of moment that follows the quarrel, is the chal- 


lenge, which is delivered with'fo vaunting a boaſt by Rodrigue, that 
one would imagine he thought it firſt prudent to frighten his enemy, 


before he fought bim; and truly, by the behaviour of the Count, 


he ſeems to have carried his point; for after the challenge is made, 
the Count as pleaſantly evades it, by pretending to be offended with 
Rodrigue's preſumption, in calling him to an account. In ſhort, 
they debate ſo heartily; that you begin to loſe your apprehenſion of 


its coming to miſchief; for even after they ſeem both determined, 


and going out, the Count is re ſolved to have t'other chance for te- 
ſuming the debate, and fays briſkly to Rodrigue “ Art thou fo 
weary of thy life?“ But I think nothing can better expoſe the ab- 
ſurdity of the queſtion, than the ſhrewd anſwer that is made to it, 
viz, © What are you afraid to die?“ There is reaſon in the anſwer, 
but (between two men of honour) there could be none for the queſ- 
6 | dh el 3 
This ſort of behaviour I could not he reconciled to, and have 
taken the liberty, in the firſt ſix lines of the ſcene, to get the chal- 


Jenge accepted with the plain language of a man determined; and 
though I could not allow them to expoſtulate, while their courage. 


was only in queſtion, yet I could not help thinking the lover, in ſome 
part of the ſcene, owed a ſigh or 2 to the terrors of his miſtreis, 
5 | | | | and 
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and the certain miſery his honour was then going to reduce her tog 
which would have been fill unqueſtionable, though his regard ta 
her had here ſhewn its laſt effort to right his injuries with a blood. 
leſs repara jon: for though he had before debated himſelf into a re- 
ſolution of revenging them, yet nothing is more natural, than to 
ſee love turn back, and back again, for another laſt adieu. I ſhal} 
here beg leave to quote a few lines from the ſcene itſelf, as the ſhorteſt 
way of explaining how I-have conducted it, — When the place of 
meeting is juſt going to be appointed, Carlos ſtops ſhort—and ſays 


One moment's reſpite, for Aimena's ſake, ' 
_ She bas net wrong'd me, and my beart would ſpare ber | 

Mie both, without a flain to either's honour, Fa 
May pity ber diftreſs, and pauſe to ſave ber. 
Nor need I bluſb, that I ſu 


_— 


roaches; then Carlos recovers to his honour, 


Ob! give me back that wile ſubmiſſive ſhame, 
That 1 may meet thee with 2 | 
Aud right my bonour with untainted wengeance; 
Yet no—with-bold it ! take it to acquit my love, 
That Fare at to XAimena due: 85 * 
Her 770 ſufferings claim d that pang; and fincs 
JT cannet bring diſhonour to her arms, FS 1 
Thus my rack'd beart pours forth its laſt adien '. 
And makes libation of its bleeding peace: [+4 
Fareuol, dear injur d ſoftneſs==Follow mo. 
: FF 


After the place of meeting is appointed, Carlos troubles you with | 
no more of his love, than by uttering with a figh, as he goes out, 


| Poor Ximena |— 


Which had ſo compaſſionate an effect upon our Engliſh hearers, that 
if his love was then a weakneſs, it was at leaſt ſuch a one, as they 
heartily forgave him. WE» 5 
The next ſcene of the Infanta, (who is always dropping in, like 
cold water upon the heat of the main action) is for that reaſon again 
left out ; our difference otherwiſe is not material, till the king re- q 
ceives notice of the Count's being killed by Rodrigue; which is fo | 
flightly related, or to uſe Corneille's own words, ſans aucune narra- 


Bs ; 


* 


4. 


foe toucbante, and received with ſb little ſurpriſe or curioſfitys to 
know any circumſtance of the action, that upon my firſt reading 

the French play, I ſcarce knew whether I was to believe him dead, 
or no. - I have therefore endeavoured, in the Heroick Daughter, ta 


awaken the audience, by making that relation more ſolemn and par- 


cular, and to prepare the probability of the cataſtrophe, which I ſhall. 


. better account for in its place; but in the laſt ſcene of this ſecond. 


act it muſt be allowed, the Cid begins to ſeize,upon the heart of the 


given riſe to its fame. The fluQuating pity. that is ſe finely perplexed. 
detween the tears of a. pious daughter, and the venerable ſorrows of 


a father; the happy ſkill ef throwing them both, in the ſame in- 


taken with this ſcene, is in making. the father plead with more reſig- 
nation, and rather to truſt his cauſe to its ſimple merits, than thoſe - 


ting creature, who has no ſenſe of them, but endeavours to comfort 
ber by vulgar advice, which makes Chimene inexcuſable to hear: 


Kant, at the King's feet for juſtice and mercy; and with pre- 


tenfions ſo equally laudable, is an incident which few tragedies,. 
either ancient or modern, can boaſt of. The only liberty I have 


of his own paſt ſerviees. | | b 
The next act opens with Rodrigues appearing in the apartment of 


his miſtreſs, where he leſſens. his character, by juſtifying his honour 
to her ſervant. After Chimene too is left alone with the ſame ſervant 


Elvire, ſhe throws away a great many fine ſentiments upon that pra- 


befide the main action cools in the converſation : this is evoided in 


the Hereick Dzughter, by making Belzara the third perſon in theſe 


two ſcents, who has an intereſt in ſerving Carlos, yet never is mean 
or diſhonourable in her attempting it. But the next ſcene makes 
us ample amends for all we may have juſtly. found fault with. 15 
The meeting of 8 and Chimene, throws us in a tender- 
neſs that is irrefiſtible, This inſtance gives the Cid as fair an aflu- 


| race of being immortal, as any modern poetry. can hope for. There 


is ſomething ſo amiable in the deſpair of Rodrigue, in his natural 
diſregard of his ſafety, for the refiſtleſs pleaſure of ſeeing his miſ= 


treſs: and we are apt to be ſo ſeized with the inſtant idea of her 


tender paſſion breaking through her. filial obligations to purſue him, 


that at the firſt fight of them it is impoſſible, for an attentive audi- 


tor, not to feel the moſt agreeable tranſport and aſtoniſhment: and 
fince the incident is Corneille's, and not mine, it may be na vanity. 
ſay, this effect was evident from the hurry and buſy murmur that, 


ran kurough the audience at its firſt preſentation in London. And it 


would indeed be a reflection on our Englith taſte, to ſuppoſe we could 
be leſs ſenfible than our neighbours, ef ſa palpable an excellence x 
for Corneille ſpeakin of the reception of this ſcene ih Paris, ſays, 

Qu alors gue ce malbeureux amant V e preſentoit devant elle, il d elevoit 
un certain Genf. dans Taſſemblee, qui margqueit une curigſite mer- 


weilleuſe un redoublement d attention pour ce 30 ili avoient à fe dire 
_ un far fi pitoyable. | 9 je 
ut all 


$0 better judgment) Why the conduct of this ſcene in the Heroick 


Cid, 


ſpectator, and this is one of thoſe. great beauties that have ſo juſtly, 


owing it all N admiration, T have ſome reaſons to offer | 


aughter, 15 not implicitly eng upon the model of that in the 
| | 2 { 


[61 
F esnnot but think, that Rodrigues reel with an nforr tothe 
It words of Chimene, muft be unnatural, if you don't fuppoſe 
him to have liftened at the door to her private Uiſcourſe; ; and though 
"tis poflible moſt of our modi ſh critics may own they would have” 
lifteted- in His condition, yet that is no proof, that liſtening, eſpe- 
cially in another 'perſon's houſe, is not always the effect of mean- 
neſs, ill-manners, or treachery ; I therefore thought it more reafo- 
xeble to let him approach ber in a mute fobmiffive addreſs, and to 
give him time for it, have thrown Ximena into a reproachful aſto- 
 fiſiment the moment the ſees him. Corneille after ſome fine touches 
of their diſtreſs, ſuffers him te proceed in excuſe of his offence, in 
which be ſeems too fond of ſhewing the man of honour, and the 
| Jrarſh terms he uſes in his juſtification, ae too chognant for the our 
of an injured miſtreſs. Theſe are his words, 


% Car enfin 1, arten: de mon affefion, 
5419-95 e hn | 


And » little farther + | RO 


— 


Nau eue 24 faire, 


This laſt line is omitted in the Heroick Dunghter, and the irg arg 
- Gfiened by only ſaying, 


«nn How fall 5 
& Which u ru, ſeorn # | 


1 have endeavoured” in the ſame ſpeech to make his crime more 
pitiful, by his pleading the regard he had to her peace, is firſt en- 
deavouring $0 reduce her father into a temper, that might have ended 
their difference with a leſs fatal reparation z and it ſeems to heighten 
the diftreſs of Ximena, when you ſee her heart is full, and conſcious 
ef the obligation. 

After Chimene has anfwered his plea, in the moſt ſublime ſenti- 
ments of her filial duty to purſue him for her father's death, Rodri- 
ge infifts, that her own hand alone ought to ſatisfy ber vengeance; 
dave here made bold to ſhorten their arguments upon this point, 
which ſeem a little too near the romantick, and have ſub ol 
ene, that I thought more agreeable to nature, where Carlos bs. , 


Let not the eoretch once honour” d with thy love, 

F by Carli, once thought worthy of thy arms, 

Be dragg'd a public ſpectacle to juſtice, 

To draw the irkſome pity of a crowd, 

| Who may with wulgar reaſon, tell thee crual þ 

V death from thee will elevate thy 7. 
a 


Lad few, like mine, thy duty ſeorn'd 


es the vreatefs omiflicn is this feene, is that Chimene fo 2 
Srgets ber ** as MINE Bs es ay not ſo much av his | 
4 © word. 


= 


H h #4 
won of honour, that Rodrigue ſhall appear to anſwer his crime te. 
the law; the is indeed concerned for her reputation, and on that ac- 
count only defires him to leave her; her laſt concern, when they 
part at the end of the ſcene, is 


'N ; | 1 - | $$ : > * | We . 
„ ＋, ſur tent garden, u on te ve... 
. . ; ae ; a | - 


This makes their meeting look too like a modern intrigue; I have 
therefore endeavoured to give her a better reaſon for releaſing him; 
When he reproaches her with want of love, in refuſing his defire te 
fall by her hand, fherepliew— 


Can hate have part in interviews like ths? .  .: _ 
Art thou not now within my power to ſeize „ 
TDiet I'll releaſe thee, Carlos, on thy words „„ 
Sive methy word, that on the morrow's noon _ 

Before the King, in perſon thou wilt anſwer,  _ 

And take the ſhelter of the night to leave mem. 


J do not ſee how the ſcene could poſſibly be faid to have a juſt 
EoncluFon, but by this mutual diſcharge of their duty for the pre- 
ſent : and when-Carlos had given his honour to appear, then indeed 
there is a more pardonable and natural excuſe for the tenderneſs they 
fall into; which though the reader muſt be charmed with in the ori- 
ginal, I have ventured to alter, to make them more agreeable to the 

; ator. : | , a 3 | , 3 
The next ſcene breaks inte the ſtreet, where the father of Ro- 
drigue is wandring up and down alone, in ſearch of his ſon; a very 
ſlender mark of his wifdom, and puts one in mind of a vulgar fay- 
ing“ To-look for a needle, c. —-Nay, he does all this, though 
he has five hundred friends in his houſe (whom he had drawn to- 
gether to vindicate the caufe of his honour) waiting for him ; and 

there is no excuſe appears for his leaving them alone, or why ſofhe 
do not attend him abroad : where he entertains the audience. with a 
long account (which he gives to himſelf } of his condition, in point- 
ed conceits, and quaint antitheſes, that would be much prettier in an 
epigram. —At laſt he meets with his ſon, with whom he falls into a 
tedious argument; and to comfort his forrow for the loſs of his miſ- 
treſs, tells him there are more women than Ximena, and would 
have him ſhew the greatneſs of his heart, in ſhaking off its weakneſs 
for her. This ſeems unpardonable, and ſtains the character of the 
father; for to ſuppoſe him capable of changing his miſtreſs, takes 
away half the merit of the ſon's having revenged bis honour! 

| which, had he not inviolably loved her, had only ſhewn his courag 
in common with other men, The anſwer the fon makes him, in- 
deed is truly great, which it might eafily be, when he had ſo dif- 
honourable a thought to oppoſe; ſo that the one ſpeech is only fine 
from the other's being improper, I might fay unnatural. This ſcene 
ſeems extremely cold, after the ſpirit and warm paſſion in the prece- 
ding one: care ſhould be always taken in ſuch caſes not to fuffer the 
attention to languiſh, but (as 1 20 ſays.— Seriper ad ventum fefti- 
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act of the other. 


[ſec vin nor uſſer us to exceed what f gone be. 
fore, we ſhould at leaſt keep our Hearers awake, by being buſy about 


* 


wet } when the 


new raatter and a ion, "plainly neceſſary to carry on the Rory of the 
play. All that ſeems uſeful in this ſcene, is the laſt ſpeech of it, 
which is the only one that. is taken into the Heroick Daughter. 
There Atvarez appears at the head of his friends in his own houſe, 


where his ſon may be ſuppoſed with more probability to come to 


Mm. But Corneille honeftly tells us in his Examen of the Cid, 
that the reafon why he did nat bring on Don Diegue with his friends 


About him, was, becaufe thoſe perſonages are generally 1 by. 


aukward fellows, and candle - ſnuffers.— A miferable fign of the low- 
neſs of the French theatre, when fo great an author is forced to re- 
train his fancy, and to commit an abfurdity, to make bis play fit 


writing, as well as I could, After Corneille done his ſcene, F 
have given the ſon a foliloquy, that T thought would be a new motive 
to the compaſſion of the audience; if your curiofity is as warm av 


my vanity could wiſh it, you will now turn to it at the end of the 


The two laſt acts of the Cid, though in nature they may be fines 
written, loſe half their force for want of art. All choſe great 


ntiments which Chimene utters to the Infanta in the beginning of : 


the fourth act, are improper in that place; for ſhe is not only arguing 
Her cafe with one that has nothing to do with it, but ſhe is merely 
talking white ſhe ſhould be doing; we are impatient for the iſſue of 


for the fliage.—But this not being our caſe here, 1 had the liberty of 


her appeal to the king, and it is no excuſe to the heerer, that the 


king's daughter ſtops her by the way, 'when it was in the poet's 
choice to have fent the king's daughter to prayers, or any other em- 


ployment in the mean time. In ſhort, the author ſeems to want 


matter for two acts more, and is reduced to theſe thifts to give the 
audience full meaſure for their money: but the Heroick Daughter, 
haying a whole firſt act added before the action of the Cid begins, 


of Err transſers the third act of the French play inte the 
of the Engliſh, by which expedient, the neceſſary matter of 


fourth 
the two laſt acts of the one, are caſily contained in the fingle fifth 


The next prolizity the Cid entertains us with, is the king's ſolemn 


reception of Rodrigue after his defeat of the Moors ; which let it be 


never ſo juftly due to the merit of the action, yet nen nunc erat bis lo- 


cut. All this moves us not, and might have been ſuppoſed, or re- 
Hated only, that the more immediate bufinefs of the play might have 
come forward, as is attempted in the Mereick Daughter, | 

Befide, the making Rodrigue to give an account of his own vic- 
tory, muſt either le the action, or his charater.—Any friend, 


that was a well-wiſher to his intereſt, muſt certainly have been = 


more proper herald of his fame: I have therefore made Alonzo give 


N 


the particulars of this glorious ſervice to his country, and I thought 


the audience would be better pleaſed, if it were given to Ximenay 
that they might at the ſame inſtant ſee the new conſſict it muſt na- 
turally raiſe between ber paſſion and her duty: for though the king 


* 


is in the play the perſon moſt concerned to hear it, yet the — | 


1 


* 
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th probability, that 4. Las N 
either manners, or ability, that the King is ſuppoſed te have 
ae? "POIs TRIES "TAP ©. ui. * 
When Chimene returns to court for juſtice, the king, in hopes to 
appeaſe her, has a mind firſt to make a diſcovery of her paſſion, and 
cunningly tells her, that her defire of vengeance is anſwered, fon 
 Rodrigue is dead of his wounds; at which Chimene fainting, big 
majeſty fairly bites her, owns he is alive, and that he is now con- 
vinced ſhe has no mind to hurt him, This Fineſſe is needleſs, and 
ill becomes the gravity of the ſubject: there is nothing of it in the 
Heroick Daughter. „ : 
Well! when all will not do, when the finds it is ſo hard to make 
the king more ſenfible of her private wrongs, than of her lover's lats. 
ſervice to the public, it is indeed time to make her loſe her { | 
for then, poor lady l ſhe demands the combat, and is forced to call 
her vanity, and falſhood to the aſſiſtanee of her duty, by-propofing 
her perſon as a reward to any gentleman that would be the champiom 
of her cauſe, if he proved victorious. This is ſacrificing her paſſion 
to her duty with a vengeance. What an unconſolable figure would 
the have made, if nobody bad taken up the cudgels ! tis well the 
knew the was handſome, or that might really have been the caſe 3 
| but to be ferious—— DS | 
I thought it much more decent and natural, when ſhe was in this 
extremity, to let Sanchez, who had before offered his ſervice, take 
this fair occaſion of ſtepping into her aſſiſtance; tis he, therefore, 
that in Ximena's name demands the combat, and-that ſhe might not 
have the guilt of flattering him with the leaſt hope, as a lover, he is 
made even to diſguiſe the motive to it with his pretended friendſhip 
for her late father. The king's granting the combat, and the ne- 
ceſſary orders about it, conclude the fourth act of the Cid. 
The fifth act begins with Rodrigue's abruptly viſiting Chimene, 
without leave or excuſe, before he was going to the liſts. And though 
in her firſt words ſhe pretends ta be ſhocked at his appearance, yet he 
takes no notice of it, but goes. on with his buſineſs, and ſhe as in- 
ſenſibly finks into mildneſs and temper to hear it: here they ſeem 
too declamatory, and romantic, which I have endeavoured to avoid 
by giving a more ſpirited turn to the paſſions, and reducing them 
nearer to common life; and the expedient that introduces che 
interview itſelf, is, I hope, upon a more pardonable foundation: 
For to make theſe two acts into one, in the Heroick Daughter, 
zit was but to contrive this ſcene naturally to follow the laſt, 
without leaving the ftage vacant, which. is effected by the king's 
giving Carlos leave to take his farewel of Ximena before his going 
to the combat; and, thus her hearing him, while her friend Belzara 
is preſent, and in the court, ſeems more excuſeable, than her re- 
ceiving. his viſit in open day, in her private apartment: and that 
our patience might not languiſh, the combat immediately follows 
is parting from her; and though. you ſee nothing of that engage- 
ment on the ſtage, yet your imagination all the while enjoys it in the 
alarms and terrors of Ximena, which upon every diſtant ſound of 
the trumpet ſhe is differently thrown into: and I have always ob- 


ſerved, that when any thing of moment is heard to be doing from | 
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behind, that has = warm effect upon the actors in fight, it feems 


| £0 give a double delight to the audience. This incident is entirely 


my own, and yet I flatter myſelf, not the leaſt artful in that play. 


"The return of Sanchez from the combat too, is here'prepared with 


| fuch circumftances, as might more probably lead Ximena into the 


miſtake of his being the victor; but all this is Ianguidly interrupted 
in the Cid, by making the Infanta's melancholy paſſion break into 
the warmeſt connection of the ſtery; and Chimene too, for want of 


_ | Having her imagination ftirred with ſuch various notice of the com- 


— 


# 


* 


the death of Carlos, the king re 


— 
4 1 


bat, Which the trumpet gives her, falls again into an inactive and 
declamatory account of her calamities, which in a laſt act ever ſur 
Feits the attention. 5% Hye Fob Tins 
After the combat ſhe accoſts the king with a long argument, on a 
ſuppoſition that Rodrigue is dead, wherein ſhe begs to be releaſed 
from her obligation to marry Sanchez as the viftor, and barters to 
reward him with her fortune, which the is willing to ſettle. upon 
Sanchez for his trouble, provided ſhe may have leave to diſpoſe of 
her perſona in a nunnery. All this the king hears without undeceiv- 
ing her, as to Rodrigue's being alive, which is not only improbable, 
but needlefsly carries her miſtake farther than it wil: bear to be 
beautiful. In the Heroick Daughter, the very inſtant ſhe chints at 
Aigen ber miſtake; which prevents 
that odd project of compromizing the matter with Sanchez, and lets 
the hearer r into matter of more importance: the king too here 
Is only an advocate, not a tyrant for Carlos; and Ximena having 
made no promiſe to marry the victor, avoids that violation of her 
duty, which, in the Cid, the abſolute power of the king would 
impoſe on her. But here he is fo tender of her virue, that he even 
ſuffers not Carlos to approach her, without leave. And now we 
come to the laſt conflict of her heart, which concludes in a reſulu- 


tion not to truſt her love in fight of him that had killed her father, 


hut to ſhut her ſorrows from the world in a cloiſter: and I am of 
Opinion, it was impoſſible under ſuch misfortunes to diſpoſe of her 


+ * otherwiſe, without breaking into the laws of honour and virtue, 


* 


Well ! but though you grant me this, we are here ſtill at a loſs 
this can be no abſolute concluſion of the play, the matter ſtands ju 


as it did three acts ago, the lovers were parted then, and all we have 


done with them fince comes to no more. Corneille feems to be 
plunged in this difficulty, and in _— opinion had much bete 
ter have parted them for ever, than have brought them together with 
fo wretched a violation of Chimene's character. In ſhort, his ex- 
ient comes to no more than this, that the king gives her leave, 
or decency's ſake, to be virtuous a year longer, but after that's ex- 
ired, he obliges her (and the tacitly conſents) to marry the man that 
las killed her father. As if a diſſionourable action could be juſtified, 
by our ſtaying a year before we commit it. : | 
There ſeemed therefore to me but one way in nature, to brin 
them decently together, which was by removing the fandamenta 


| cauſe of their ſeparation: if therefore, without offending nature or 


Org we can make the father of Ximena recover of. his 
wounds, I ſee no reaſon, why every auditor might not in honour 


. D * 


* 


eee aN. C 
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congratulate their happinefs : by this expedient their ſtory is inſtrue- 


tive, and theſe heroic lovers ſtand at laſt two fair examples of re- 


warded virtue: but it is now time to conclude. _ | 
Notwithſtandig all our critical amendments, it muſt be allowed, 


that the firſt happineſs of a tragic writer depends on his choice of a 


roper ſubject, without that his art and genius are but miſemployed: 
if therefore there be any thing more than my not being a ſufficient 
maſter of ſtile, that could make the Heroick Daughter leſs ſucceſs- 
ful than the Cid, I can allow it might be likewiſe owing to the ſub- 


ject, of which perhaps the chief characters are too ſevere)y vir- 


tuous, for the homeſpun morals of our Engliſh audience : whereas 


"the French run into the other extreme; with them your hero muſt be 


virtuous even to romance, or he is inſufferablez but good-nature is 
ſe diſtinguiſhing a charaRteriſtic of the Engliſh, that the French 
have no word to expreſs it: and the perſons that we often pity in our 
lays, a French critic would tell you ought to be hanged by poetical 
Faktice, But we are ſo tender-hearted, that let the characters of our . 

tragedies be never ſo criminal, yet if you can but make them 
tent, and miſerable, reſigned and humble in their affliftione, we for- 
all their old faults, takem them immediately into favour, and 


the handkerchiefs of a whole audience ſhall be wet with their miſ- 


fortunes. This effect is frequent at the tragedy of Venice Pre- 


ſerw'd, where Jaffier, after having been a conſpirator againſt his 


country from a private revenge; after his betraying that conſpiracy, 
and the life of his deareft friend, from the importunities of a wife, 
whom his weakneſs could not reſiſt, yet makes his peace with the 


audience at laſt, and dies ſurrounded with their compaſſion : I am 


therefore convinced, that criminal characters ſo artfully conducted, 
have much the advantage of the perfect and blameleſs ; and perhaps 
*tis the narrowneſs of the French genius, that would never let their 


beſt authors attempt to raiſe compaſſion upon ſuch bold and natural 


foundations. But on the other fide, it would be hard to infer from 
hence, that characters nearer te perfection ought not as well to ap- 
r the principals of tragedy : both Carlos and Ximena have their 
perfections, and I allow are moſt to be pitied, when they are 
able to reſiſt them; I cannot therefore but infiſt, that the Cid has all 
the greatneſs, dignity, and diftreſs in the ſubject, that tragedy re- 
quires; and though it may have had too many hearers of an uncul- 
tivated taſte, who think it inclines to the romantic; yet if filial 
duty, love, and honour in the higheſt inftances of ſelf-denial, are not 
Imaginary virtues, then certainly all its ſtructures are upon exalted 
nature. Let the eommon practice of mankind be what it will, it is 
not unnatural to be virtuous; and it ought to be more commendable 


to pity the misfortunes of the virtuous, than of thoſe, who owe 
their diftreſs to their immediate criminal conduct. But I am not- 


withſtanding willing to compound for the inference, by granting, 
that when a capable genius ſets himſelf to work, there may juſily 


be room for ſucceſs upon either foundation. 
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| Each heart reliea d by her enliv ning fre, 
Feels eaſy hope, and unconfin'd dere; 


17 
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8 o = md 7 lies of the) Air, pts Naa ny * 
Berge bens on mf e, "ths TY 
But ſecret flame in diftant fighs expreſs ; 

Yet if by chance ſome gay coquette ſails i in, 
A joyous murmur breaks the filent fen 


| Then ſhuddering prudes with ſecret envy burn, 


a. 


Fo plays are valued; not confin'd to * 1 
prudes, the critics call them, feaſts for faul: „ 

And if an ans ct gainſt thoſe Pe is <avarm 55 N 
Or by tbe lawleſs foree of genius charm . 


Aud treat the fops, they could not catch, with ani 


The 


Their whole confederate body is alarm'd;  * 


Then every feature's falſe, though ue'or ſo taking, , I 1 
EA engl it avuith 2 ae. 


They'll prove. your charmer? not agreeable : en 
Thus far'd it with the Cid of fam'd Corneilh... 
In France was charg*d with faults were paſt — 
But fill bad beauties that were ſo alluring, 


| 2 rais'd the envy of the graue Richlieu, 


2 of his remarks, cramm d houſes drew: = ET - 
of this aſſertion if the truth you'll know, - ; 
Two lines will prove'it from the great Boileau : 


3 En vain contre le Cid un miniſtre ſe ligue, 


Tout Paris pour Chimene a les yeux de Rodrique, 


In vain againſt the Cid the farſnen . 
7 op with Oey feels Ximena's charms... - _ Tha: 

is proves, when paſſion truly wrought appears, ? 
In plays i imperfe#, 'twwill command your tears: ; EE 
Yet think not from aubat «ſaid, awe rules Mie, g 


To raiſe your wonder from N e 3 
© As France improu d it from t rb pen, 
Me bope, now Britiſh, tis improv'd again: 
Aud though loft tragedy has long ſeem'd dead, 
* 415 25 rais'd ber thei W 
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To ke ep the ſpirit of tba taſte alive: \ 2 3 
2 + like _— nun s carr, © 

" unequal muſe ib ſhould err, FE Sl 
Alt leaſt you'll own from glorious beightafh fill . 
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M 1 N. 
cen Gare 


Don Ferdinand, King of _— Mr. Hull. 
Don Alvarez, his late general, nd 5 
de Bee, 


father of Don Carlos, 
— — — 22 Ts 
ent — ather of Ri- 
mena, — Mr. Clarke. 
Don Carlos, in n love with Kimenn, 5 ne. 
Don Sanchez, un ferrer rm. e | 


wo u * v. 


; ere b her friend, forſaken IE * 


a [the Royal Palace 3 
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Nen r e r 
Lewes, 1 104 ad A Ap of cer: | 
A My mortal foe ! The King enjoitis ic, 1 | 
Let me = think thou couldft deſcerdeb aft it. wh 4; 4. 
Take heed, my ſon, nor Tet the daiighterYeyes' _ a ing SS 
| Succeed in what the father's {word Hus fair 13 „ 
Since I to age Have ſtodd His hate _ | 
Be notthou vanquith'd b fog female 3 
For ſtalu thy Aon wi inſuked lby ara 0 N 
E — not with ſo hard 8 ene, - 
Which ſhe has pro d nicere, from obligations': © 
'Tis to het fn [ owe my late advaticement, WO 
| You know, my Lord, che fortune of this Word OY 
 Redeem'd ber fron the'Nooty, When lite their erer 5 
For Which, at her return to court, "the wee | 
The action with ſuch praiſes to tlie 1 
He bad her name the Hongars could: evi | 
She, conſcious of 'our houſes? hate,” ſu tin d, 
And yet diſdaining Mic her heart ſhout d fall * 
In thanks'below 150 benefit „„ Ar RO4 
Watm'd with: th? of degze d bi Ns roy "oY 
Would rank me in the field, the next her father, 
The King comply'd, atid with a file 9 
That from her' own air Batid I ſhould weefve” 
The grace. This forc'd nie then'th vike her: 
To ſay what f6llow'd from our interview, 
Might tire, at leaſt, if not offend your car. 
. Not ſo, my Se 85 ae, 


% 
£ . -Þ "> a o F 


. 
3 3 
. © 
TS 4 
Is 
=. 


£ 


: 
4 
- 
*%, ds 
* : — 
x 
* * 
* 


# 


Ibis happy union, as the ble ex 


Th S Seroneſt all 


Thy nobler virtues have appeas 


„ ct 1 * * 1 


Car. i 
The Queen, nes ws ha 


| The fair Ximena, ſoon perceiv'd our paſſion, 
 Approv 


d and cheriſh'dit ; our houſes diſcord 5 
She knew of old, had often ſhook the ſtate ; G 
Whereon ſhe kindly to the Kin g propos'd 6 
A 
To cure thoſe wounds, and fortify his thronez © | 
* „ ſhe, Ximena, if I know her thought: 
iefly to that regard reſigns her heart. | 
O ſhe diſclaims, contemns her beauty's power, : 


And builds no merit but on ffable virtue. 


Av. If ſo, I ſhould indeed applaud her ſpirit. 

Car. Oh! had you fearch'd 155 foul Nixe me, you would 

| Repoſe yourlife, your fame, upon her truth. a 
A. On thee at leaft I'm fe I imay'; ar] i 

Thou lov'f thy honour equal to Ximena, | 4 

Aud to that guard 1 ere s — . 
Car. hen I break it, 1 N i © IG 

May your diſpleaſure, and e e e 

Vnite their force to torture me with ſhame :—— | _ 

; Bar Do, ho anne TY AT Tt, a 


Mart her Set the ſoftneſs of her fear, 9255 
FFP 33 
tle word from you would chaſe the cloud, 2 

Anal forth all the luſtre of her foul. 

' Av. Hail, fair Ximena ! n, 
Propitious be this meeting to us all. 
Wich eg equal joy and wonder I ſurvey t __ 
How lovely Fair 1 
ſt in thee; _ 3 
Well have thy eyes re ch d our houſes” _ 
And calm'd the tempeſts that have wreck'd our OE, ' Bp 
What we with falſe . but inflam'd, 77 
'd with honour. 


8 21 


Mighe Theſe praiſes from another mouth, 15 Lord, : 8 
oye theſe Yor ing cheeks 1 ö 
— as t us 5 


4% We a 
RY ke fire of my deliverer, b 


148 gens em, 6 


W 


l : < 
* 
„ 11 0² 


© 


; ; 


But mine no longer can reſiſt ſach virtue: 


Bak 


When Carlos deeds ſo greatly had forgot it N 


* Atv. O, Carlos, Carlos, we are both ſubdu d! 


Be mine tharſhame, but then be mine this gh 
All that her heart demands, or mine can gire: 4 


No thanks, my fair; for both or neither are 
Let el and mutual gratitude rẽpay. 


Rf Car. Oh, Ximena! how my heart's + oppreſs'd with = 


NM I yet am laggard in my 
: I muſt deſp 5 dive. haves ar LON 32 4 \ 1 


Tho? undeſery'd; n wich joy the beds 1 
But for thoſe virtues you aſcribe to me, n 
Alas ! they are but copy'dall from thence; WD; 
Carlos, I, Was brave, victorious, great, 215 
Cn am at beſt but 2 — 8 
Could I be leſs reduc'd with obligations? * 35G 
T retain our houſes? ancient hate, © © 


* 
. 

8 A 
* "ow * 
T . 


Rh 


wi. o& 1 


4 * 1 
# * 


If Heaven had wil'd our feuds ſhould never end, 
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D. Sau. Why doſt thou double thus my new diſquiers; 1 5 
For pains pages — before — 2 Kt ta 
Ale, Behold the King, Alrarez, — 
Be wiſe, tho? mn and profit from the iſſue. x: 2 a 


King. Count daz you, and you Alavarez, hear, 
Tho in the camp your ſwords, in court your e e 4 
Have juſtly rais'd your fame to envy'd: . T 
_ Yer let me ſtill deplore your race and vou, 7 : 
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Don Sanchez wears a ſword that will revenge you, 

Gor. Don Sanchez, 2 think thou art my ir . 
Thy noble father oft has ſervd me in 
| The cauſe of honour, and his cauſe was mine; - 1 
What thouthalſtiſaid;” ſpeaks thee Balthazar's fon, N 4”, 


I need not praiſe thee-more If I deſerve” | 
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Of old Alvarez; of our late alliance, + WES 
And what has folow?'d ſince: then fomthe n 
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The — unex 'd years; 1 
Yet! t the time I have obſerv'd on men, ; 2364 — E 

Pye 3 foul the genemus open — e ee e 
d, and made the prey of minds below it. ; 

Oh! *tis the, eurſe of manly virtue; that : id 

. Cowards, with cunning, are too ſtrong for heroes: ret 
And fince/you-prefs-me to unfold „ 5 

I grieve to ſee your ſp it ſo defeate — 2 s Au! 
Your juſt. anda by vile arts of W 1 
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Yaur honoſt hate, that had 
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Now fapp'd, and undermin' b bi ſubmiſſion, |” | 
Alvarez knew you were impregnable 7 
To force, and chang'd the ſoldier for rhe dase; 

While yoy were yet his h pod), we 
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When once the King inelin'd omnes his | 20am: Wo 


I too well the ſecret on theanvil; oo 0 
And fbon foretold the our that ſucceeded: | 22 wy wi] 
Alas! this project has been long concerted, 12 
Reſolv'd in private tit the King and him, + WT” 
Lid out and mauag d here by ſecret agents. bel 
While he, man, knew nothing of the bonour, 
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Oh, itinflames my blood to think this fear e e . 


Should get the ſtartof' your unguarded ſpirit , 
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| That was before but dawning in my mind! 


Oh, now afreſh it ſtrikes my memory, 5 2 
With what diſſembled warmth the artful King abt 
Firſt charg'd his temper with the loom he wore, 
When I ſupply *'d his late com reel n 
Then with what fawning flattery to me e 
Alvarez ! fear diſguie'd | his trembling; ne a 
And ſooth d my | ara be nr ga" believe him. 
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Reſults more — demand your 1 | 
_ Firſt eaſo the pain 3 doubt. g 4 
Divide this fawning courtier the friend. . 
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And give him in the cloſet fafe renown þ ;; 
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Not one bolt left to finiſh my 


? ; 
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Rage lifts my ſword, and love arreſts 1 . 
Oh, 8 torture of diſtracting woe 
Is there no. mean betwixt — — extremes ? 
Muſt honour periſh, if I fpare my love? 
2 1 pity ſhameful ſoftneſs! 5 N 
to right A kill Ximena ? 8 
"of ervel vengeance!: Oh, Tee wehe honour! 
Shall I forſake her in her ſoul's extremes, 
Depreſs the virtue of her filial tears, 4.69994 72 | 
And bury in a tomb our nuptial joy? % If; 
Shall that juſt honour that bud her . 
Now build; its fame relentleſs on her ſorrows... 
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To. chuſe, and bear me worthy my being! 
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For Heav'n can tell what: gs I feel to ſave thee? | | 
But hark! the ſhrieks of —.— bonour call!“ 5 
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- The due ſubmiſſion which its will may force; 17 
Your danger's greater from ſuch ſlighted ieee, 
Rock Gant 8 full — . 1 avs 0 
or. conſequence, perhaps prove t 
Gar. Haye you no fear of what his own 
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| Men of my rank are not in hours 


When I am cruſh'd, I fall with vengeance round me. 

Gar. The raſh indignity you've ——— ; 
Without ſome proof of wrong, bears no excuſe. * | 
Vor. Im myſelf the judge of wharT feet; | 1 1 +4 
I feel bim falſe, and, feeling, muſt reſent. 
Gar. Shall it be deem'd a | falſhood to accept $a we 
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Gor. He ſhould have wav'd it ; firſt 3 we. b 
He mi ht have held me Kill his friend fincere, 1 : 
Have ſhar'd my fortunes, as a friend ede, phy 
But baſely thus to out me of my right, FRE > 
By treacherous acts to do me private wrong Mee 12 0 | 
Is what I never can forgive, and have reſented. a 
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The ſanction of whoſe choice claim'd more regard. 

Gor. Why am I fretted with theſe chains of hovour, 
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Who, un d myſelt, dono man wrong, 1 211 
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That I muff toſs, or wrong 
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Or fly me, tho' my honour ſhould * it. 
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His falſhood's here, tis rooted in my herr 
And juſtifies a worſe revenge than I have bed {YN 


Car. Oh, patience, Heav'n! Ob, 5 47 rage! Not 
The pious pangs of m _ foul inſulted ! Long 
Have I for thiꝭ bow'd down m humble wee, Rd 
To ſwell thy triumph ofer my father's wrong, 
| And hear him tainced with'a traitor's praftice'? ?i;ǘù 
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— 4 That I may meet thee wich retorted ſcorn, 1 
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Bel Lock up, Xime na, and 1 N thy fears 
What tho” a tranſient:cloud ofercaltthy joy, | 
Shall we concl from thence a-wrack muſt Rollo 3 
Xim. Can Lreſiſt the fears that reaſon forms 7 PRIN. 


| Hare I not cauſe to.tremble in the florm, 1 
While horror, ruin, and deſpair's in view? . . 
Can I ſupport the good Alvarez ſhame, ', |. 4 
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And not let fall a grateful four to mourn ĩt;̃ ? 
Can Lbebold fierce Carlos, ſtung with his diſgrace, ' 
Breaking like fue from theſe; w -holding HOO 1814 1 
Avnd not fink down with terror at his 3 
Muſt I not tremble for the blood may follow? 1 
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Am I not forc'd with rigour to revenge bim „ 
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Am I not bound with double grief to mourn him > #- 
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He is too much a lover to reſiſt 
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Tho e' en the worſt that c derer, org of 
May better be endur d than what E feel. Ws £1 7s 


a * 1M BN * * 


„Let bim reh ee n 

Br ſhame'or Sense 8 Lo Ind 15 2 ee 
Bel. Ximena has, I fee, a ſoul rein d. ligne VT - 

Too great, too juft, too noble to be 7 e * 


True virtue muſt defpair from this vi 42 


To crown its days 3 reward. ä 
But fee, 1 W is return n 5 
Kind Heav'n! n 1 _ 15 
Ai. Speak 3 haſt thou ſeen Dos Obe f br 
Page. Madam, where your commands direfied we, 
Tre made the ſtricteſt ſearch in vain to find him. Ge? 
Xim. Now, now, Belzara, where's that hope thou gav'ſt 
Bel. Nor haſt thou gain d no knowledge of his r * 
Has no one ſeen him paſs, or heard of him? | 
Page.. As I return'd, the centinel that wards 3 19A 
The gate inform'd me, that he ſaw him ſci 8 bk? Fe 
Ten minutes hence paſs in.liforder'd hae 13 : 


From out this very houſe en ee 5 gh 


Bel. Alone! 5 45 
Page. Alone; and after f6on 7 zune „ 


 . His'dloak, wickour ſervant, follow'd him. 
Ali. Oh, Heawn! ks | 80 


7 . +, . | E 5 : : 

r Fas : ge £5 E 6 % 

* No ſervant, faidſt thou 7 Nahe ee 
* — * 45 2 1 : * : "% 9 = ö ** 

Page. None; and as V 


My Lord came forth, the ſoldier er lingo 0 Go - 
His arms, he fign'd forbiddan ; and re 
f Be ſure you ſawme r 


* 138 


* 


Nin. Then ruin's ſure ; 


Excuſe, my dear, this hurry of my fate; g : 
One moment loft, may vu an 3 e 


Oh, 5 3 can deftroy her lover's Feind nn 
Carlos may unhappy; not inconflants | 5 = 


Whate'er diſaſters may obſtru&t ber; EE Bt 
The comfort of his truth is ſure dd hers AA 
That thought ev'n/pains of — n A 


But 


; Nr boch gone forth, tis fear d, with fütal purp 
And poor Ximena, 'drown'd in tears, has fol 


You have not told Jimena of his falſhoed? 4 He 


But I. alas! am left to my deſpair alone, n Eiug! 7 
: Confin'd to ſigh in ſolitude my woes —/ at 6: Me | 
Or hide with anguiſh what I'bluſt obey; 4874 | 


1 


TT 


In vain the woman's pride r ap wrongs, 1 ne Þ 


© Emer Alomo hp e 41 18 2 
lon, Your perde, Madam—Have you feen Lond Go h 


I come to warn him that he ſtir not hence; La e 
* iards are order d to attend hi dor. 
. Alas, they are too late ! Carlos and hve | 2700 


Ha them.” 
Ale. Then "tis indeed, too late 1 wih my friend, 
The raſh Don Sanchez, had not blown this fire. of 


Be not concern'd, Madam; I know your 47 oh Kent 1 7 1 


And, as a friend, have labour d to prevent them. 
Bel. Alas, I durſt not! knowing that her friend 
Would for my fake ſo eoldly treat his vows, - ty: 
That 'twould but more provoke him to inſult! me. 19S 
Alon. You judge him right; patience will yet recall 
Tis not his love, but pride, purſues Nimena; 175 Af 
A youthful heat, that with the teil wit ure. 
Be comforted ; I'll ſtill obſerve his ſteps; s 
And when I find him ſtaggering, eatoh ian bach tak e 
To love, and warm him wir his vows of honour. 
But duty calls me to the a A. e ud vo 


4G 


* 


Attend you, Madam +! 5 N e 33 F 
Bel. Sir, F- thank your care. r "ag oy ORR IE 
My near concern for poor. Nd dete {ibs 


13 me impatient here, till her — ee 

Enter King, Garcia, Sanchez, rden n 

Sinee mild intreaties fall, ous: power ſhall-force 

Could heſuppoſe his inſult roour perſon qty bean Pers ; 

His outrage done within our palace waſlsy en kei. 
Deſerv'd the lenity we've deigu d to wer un 

Is yet Alonzo with our orders gone? oh * be 1 

Gar. He is, my Lord, but not return m wh nte 


D. San. Dres Birr elde tat 
For what the Count Ras oder d 0 Alvarez. * 0 
1 dare not plead excuſe; dut as his an, 5 81 
E Wos 


3 


* 

Would beg yo od mige 1 ww 
His ſeemi E to your " 24 855 4 8 
Reſtraint, new: juſt; oppos'd againſt - 5 

The tide of paſſion, makes the current hercer, ales f 


Which of is elf in time had ebb'd to reaſon; 1 a7 
Jour will ſutpris'd him in his heart's emotion, 
E'er thought bad deiſure to compoſe his mind; 
Great ſouis are jealous of their honour's ſhame, 
And bend reluctant ta wwjoin'd/{ubmiflion « 
Had your commands oblig*d him to repair 
Alvarez wron .bazards in your ſervice,” 
Were it to face the double-number'd foe, 
To paſs the rapid ſtream-thro* ſhowers of fire, 1 
To force. the trenchment, or to ſtorm the breach, . 
I'll anſwer he'd embrace with joy the charge, 


And march intrepid in com e :- -- = 
4 | King. We dou vot of his daring in the wed $+ +5. 
1.8 But he S miſtsbes af he concludes from then ce, 
{1.1 That to perſiſt in wrong is height of pores 
_ Or to have acted wrong is always baſe : 


Perfection's not the attribute of mes | 

Nor therefore can a fault confeſs'd degrade him ; +»: 

The loweſt:minds have ſpiric rooffend,” 7 

But few can reach the courage to confeſs it. 
Submitting to our will, the Count had loſt 

No fame, nor can we pardon his refuſal, EP + | 

| What you have ſaid, Don Sanchez, ſpeaks the friend; ; 

1 What we reſolve, tis fit ſhould ſpeak: the king 
_ We both have ſaid 32 public now 


18 Requires our thought. We are inform d ten fail Joo 
#4 Of warlike veſſels, . with gur old foes, 1 4 
T be Moors, were late diſcover d off our coaſt, - + 7 
i. And ſteering to the river's mouth their courſe... 8 
1 Gar. The lives, Sir, they have loſt in dener. 


Moſt make them cautious to e the ns wo 
This is no time to fear them. . 
King. Nor contemn ;j\ . 
Too full ſecurity has oft been fatal, \ 

Confider with what eaſe the flood, at 0 

May bring them down t' inſult our capital. 
Let at the port, and on the walls our guards 

Be doubled ; 0 the A free may ſerve. 


xX* 1 M E N A. e 
8 has tim'd it ill to be in fault, . 
When his immediate preſence is requir 4. 5 


4. -- 
* &# » * 4 


Gar, My Liege, Alonzo is return d. 3 Bhs 27 * 7 
Enter Alonzo. 7 5 rr P4409 
King, 'Tis well . 5 
Have you obey'd us 7 Is te Count bln * . 


Alon. Your orders, Sir, arriv'd unhappily $65 v4 
Too late; the Count, with Carlos, was . e 
Gone forth, to end their fatal difference: Pot 3 
As I came back, I met the ous, eroud 7 2 1h 
In fright, and hurryin e weſtern gate, „ 
To ſee, as they repo 4 5 in the field, t A,” 
The body of fome he rt nobleman.” "abs 4 K. . 
e with my fears, I taſted to the aa — 0 5 
ere to my ſenſeꝰs horror, when arriv'd, 5 
1 found them true, and Gormaz juſt ex pir d: 3 
While fair Ximena, to adorn the woe, . 
Bath'd his pale breathleſs body with her tears, E 
Calling with eries for juſtice on his head, e 
Who'e rueful hand had done the barbarous deed. . 


The pitying crowd took part in her diſtreſs, 13 4 
And join'd her moving plaints for due 95 apa 3 gs TS 
While fome, in kinder feeling of her griefs, | OSS 


Remov'd the mournful object from her eyes, BY 
And to the neighbouring convent bore the deay, n 
Which when committed to the Abbot's care 
I left the prefling throng to tell the news. 
King. Ximena's griefs are follow'd with our own; 
For tho in ſome degree che baughty Count 
Drew on himſelf the ſon's too quſt revenge, 
We cannot loſe, without a deep concern AT; N. 
So true a ſubject, and ſo brave a foldier : COT e ENS. 
However ity may for Carlos plead, e 
Death ends his failings, mad Cds our gel. 3 
Alon. Sir, here, in the tablets of th' unhappy Count. 
In his own hand theſe written lines were found. © ©. 
King. [Reading] ** Alvarez wrong'd me in my mas 
ſter's favour; 7 
Carlos i is brave, _ has defery'd Amen. e 
8 enerous ſpirit! now we ce. 
” Behold, 8 Sir, where the loft Namens 3 
Herbe with mi to demand Your 1127811 yy. 


8 


That bl 
Has dar'd within your view to ſacri 


Let, be it ſo, was there no king tor! , 
a w, 9 


X 1 * E W A 


Enter Ximena. 3 Y 
Nin. Oh, ſacred Sir, forgive my * 1 re 
Beholda helpleſs orphan at your at your TIE | 
Who for a father's blood i ——_ jollice. 
"a Oh, 1 8 b 5 
"His turn, dread, m r, turn your eyes, 
See on the earth your faithful ul ſoldier proſtrate, - 


W boſe honaur's juſt revenge intreats your mercy ! | 


Aim. Oh, godlike monarch, hear my louder cnes! 
Av. Oh, "be not to the old and he deaf! 
Xim, Revenge yourſelf, your violated laws, 
Abv. Support not violence in rude  aggrefſors.  - 
Xim. Be greatly Fe and do the injur d juſtice. 
Av. Be greater ſhew the valiant mercy. 


e Oh, Sir, en — ae 
The impiots Cel Hemd bas ff . 0 


Atv. And, like a pious fon, aveng'd his own. | 
King. Riſe, fair Ximena, and Alvarez riſe! 


With equal ſorrow we receive your plaints ; 


_ ſhall be 8 pores „Ximena; 

varez, in your place ent. | f 
Xim. What can I fa 7 er age like mine 
May with truths their Are . 

Hes or done Is pot my ferbher d? | 
Hare not theſe eyrs beheld bis ghaſtly wound, 05 
And mix'd with þ trukileſd tears his ; oP 1 „ 
That blood which in his royal maſter's ca 
So oft has f] him through your foes riBorious 3 


whichall the ſwords of war © 
Could never reach, a young, 5 arm es 


Theſe eyes beheld (of uh pate api 05 5 


| My tears will better than my. words ex 5 me. 


En. 19 Oh, a . N. —_ 8 cohearthes. 
8 to t * 

Fall un all unrereag', te. and ſtain his glory ? 

Oe han important to the => : 


d to ſacrilegious rage, 


| mo fall the he focrifice of private 4) 
r 


Alvarez ſays his honour 


8 2 


oY Oh, Sir, imagine what the brave endure, _ 


X 1 M E N A 


Shall Carlos wreſt the ſceptre from your hand, * 
And point the ſword of juſtice whom to * 75 

Oh, if ſuch outrage may eſcape with pa 
Whoſe life's ſecure from his ſelf- Judging rage? 


Oh, where's protection; if Ximena's tears, 08 1 
3 And tender paſſion could not ſave her Te. Fu. A 4 
King. Alvarez, anſwer her. AAS; e d ee 
flv. My heart's too full: COPE 7 IS 5 FI 
Divided, torn, diſtracted with its We 48 g 1 


How can I plead poor Carlos cauſe, Mics 1. Ty 
Am touch'd with'pity of Ximena's woe edits E 

Her ſuffering piety has caught my foul, 8 N 9 
And only leaves me ſorrow to defend me: EY! 

| Ximena has a grief I cannot diſallow, GE 
Nor.dare 1 hope for pardon, but your pit: 
Carlos ev'n yet may merit fome compatigh 3 3 | 

Perhaps I'm partial to his 

And ſee his. deeds with a Kad . 

But that I fill muſt leave to royal mere xp. 


When the chaſte front of honour is 1 M i, IT] 
Her fame abus'd, and raviſh'd by a blow! 
Ob, piercing, piercivg muſt the tortuse „ s be. E 
If ſoft Ximeha wanted pow'r t appeaſe er! HRT 
Pardon this weakneſs of 6'erflowing nature 2 that I. 


J cannot ſee ſuch filial virtue poi, ©: 900 v2 0 15 
And not let fall a tèar to mourn its hardſhip, PO POE ET 
Xi, Oh, .my divided heart! Oh, poor Alrarex 3 
66 1 Ac. | 
Dag. Compoſe thy: qrtck; my good 0 friend ; We 
feet then. 
v. If Gormaz blood muſt be with blood 1 reven a, 
Oh, do not, ſacred Sir, miſplace your Juſtice ! * 


Mine was the guilt, ood be on me the vengeance; © A 
Carlos but acted what my ſufferings prompted'; 8 
The fatal ſword was not his on, but mine; „ IN 
I gave it with my wrongs into bis hand, ng 46 1258 | 
Which had been innocent had mine been att N 
On me your vengeance will be Juſt and mid; $* 24003 1974 
Ty RY n 


My days, alas! are drawing to their end, 

But Carlos ſpar'd may yethve dog eee you. 
Preſerve my * aug I embrace Ty fate; EPL 
8 E 3 o 


„ hapleſs Carlos too is loſt 


+ wr 1 WENN & © 
Since he has ſax d m my hawour from the pe. ng 
Oh, Eg. La y there to reſt forever ! | 
| tual —— 
Our counciſhall be — — | 
Th US 
| y XINg1+2 Er, 
Ae SRC OT 
—— 4 | 
Sanchez, wait you Kimena to her 1 
SL; er 
Hard is the taſk of juſtice, where difirels  _ 
I Excitesour mercy, yet demands redreſs. 


Exp of + the nene der. 


[Exenunts 


4 ACT W. 
* sen uE Ximena's 4 


| Seck. eke 
; vers ! 
__ Undone 


nt to the peace of tender 
imena ! Oh, relentleſs honour, 

That firſt ſubdu'd thy generous heart, then rais'd 

Thy lover's fatal arm to pierce it through ©. 

Thy father's life, and make th 38 wretched 


_ Condema'd to fly bs exile frees hor Geke | 
In whom he only lives !=——Oh, — 28 he's here?! | 
His miſcries have made him deſpe cs SEE A 
Carlos, what wild dib den has poſſeſi'd thee, „ 
That thus thou ſeek'ſt thy ſafety in thy run? 
s this a place to hide thy wretched head, 
here juſlice and Ximena's fure to find thee ? | 
Car. 1 would not hide me from Ximeva's fight; 
Baniſ d from her, Levery moment die. 
Since 1 muſt peridh, let her frowns deſtroy we me; 
Her anger 's ſharper than the ſword of juſtice. \ 

Bel. Alas, I pity thee! but would not have 
Thee tempt IE He Ins | 


| White 


„ 
* FI, 
N 


XTM EN X. 38 
While duty and reſentment yet tranſport her:: 
I wait each moment her return from court, 4, 
Which now, be ſure, will be with friends. attended 5 
O fly, for pity's ſake, regard her fame, 
Should you be ſeen, what muſt the world conclude 2 
Mould you increaſe her miſeries, to have 
Malicious tongues report her love conceal'd 
Beneath the roof, her father's mur dere. 
Bur ſee, ſhe comes! O, hide thee but a moment 1 
Kill not her honour too, let chat perſunde thee. „ 
Zit Carlos. 
Don Sanchez here |. O, Heavens ! how 1 tremble, 


| [ Retir 65. 
To | Enter Don Sanchez and Ximena. 

' D. San. This noble conqueſt, Madam, of your lore, | 
To after-ages muſt record your fame. 75 
Juſt is your grief, and your reſentment gret. 

And great the victim that ſhould fall before it; 

But words are empty fuccours to diſtreſs: 

Therefore command my actions to relieve you. 

Would you have ſure revenge, employ this ſword, 

My fortune, and my life is yours to right you 

Accept my ſervice, and you'll: over. pay it. PL $ 
Bel. O faithleſs, barbarous man! but Il dere, 2 

Thy cruel aim, and uſe my power bve Carlos. | 

Xim. O, miſerable me! 

Bel. Take comfort, Madam. 

D. San. Belzara here ! then ab 
a I may urge enough to give her pain: Alu.. | 
Woes me, you make your vepgeance ſure, 1 

Xim. That were t offend the King, to whom I have 
Appeal'd, and whence I now muſt only wait it. 
D. San, Revenge from juſtice, Madam, moves ſo flow, 

That oft the watchful criminal eſcapes it. 
Appeal to your reſentment, you ſecure it. 
Carlos, you found, would truſt no other power, 
And e by ut juſt you quit him as he wrong'd oo. 

Bel. Alas ! Don Sanchez, Madam, feels not love, 

He little thinks how Carlos fills your heart; 

What ſhining glory in his crime appear; 
What pangs it coſt him to take part with honour ; 
That you muſt hate the — chat could ME 1 m. 


nchez, 


4 


6 
2 * 


* 


3 * 1 M E N 4. 1 {2B 
Sanchez, 16ſhew the real friend; would uſe. 


His ſeeret int'reſt with the King to ſpare Mas. . 
For the? you're bound in duty to purſue 5 l 
Vet Love, alas! would with a conſcious jo 

Applaud the power that could unbid Pack ian. [ | 


Vn. O, kind Belzara ! how thou feeb'ſt my fairing „ 


Vet 1 muſt think, Don Sanchez means me well. 


D. San. Confuſion ! ! how her ſubtle tongue has foils 


ee kene ce Une I'll beg your lere mak 

To wait your ſervice, and approve my friend(hi; Pe 
Vm. Oh, every friend, but Carlos is at hand 

'To help me! Grief, Sir, is unfit to thank you. 
D. San. Oh! if dcn beauties *midſt her fo orrows ſhine, 

What darting charms mult point her ſmiling es. N 
X:m. At length I'm free, at liberty to 122 

And 2 m y miſeries a Hoſe of fortow. © 

O, ! Carlos has kill'd my father! 


Weep, woes), my eyes, pour down er bnleful ow, 
He that in grief ſhould be my heart's ſupport. 


Has wrought my ſorrows, and muſt fall their day. 
When Carlos is deſtroy'd, what comfort's left me 3 


Spite of my wrong be” Kill inhabits bere: — - - 


O, ſtill his fatal virtues plead his cauſe; © 4 SG. - 
His filial honour charms my woman's 1 een e 
And there ev n yet he combats with my father. 
Be. Reſtrain e headſtrong ſallies of your heart, 
And try with flumbers to compoſe your ſpitits. 
Am. O ! where's repoſe for miſery like mine? 
How grievous, Heaven! how irrer. my Portion? 2 
O, ſhall a parent's blood ery unreveng d? * ö 
Shall i impious love ſuborn my heart 0 pax . 
His aſhes but unprofitable tears, 2 ta. 
And bury in my ſhame the great regards of duty 705 
Bel. Alas! that duty is diſcharg d; you have 
Appeal'd to juſtice, and ſhould wait its courſe. 
Nor are you bound with rigour to enforce it; 
His hard misfortunes may Pere compaſſion. 


Vn. O! that they do deſerve, it is my grief; F 
Could I withdraw my pity from his eauſe. 
Were falſhood, pride, or inſolence his crime, _ 
My juſt 2 withoũt a pang, ſhi uld — him. 
pported with 1 . 


But as he is 


Defended 


7 
| 


The wretched heart that of itſelf is b 


x ME NA os 
' Defended by the cries of bleeding honour, . | 
'Whoſe cruel laws none but the great obeys. 
My hopeleſs heart is tortur'd with extremes, 
It mourns in vengeance, and at mercy 3 : 
Bel. O, what will be at laſt the dire nine 13 
Of your afflicted foul ? | | 
Aims There is but one ar 
Can end my ſorrows, and preſerve my . 
The ſole — my miſeries can have 
bs to purſue, deſtroy ; then meet him in the grove, 


; Carlos meets ber. 4 th | 
Amazement! horror ! have my eyes their ſenſe}. 
2 do my raving griefs create this 


8 help me . 5 
tis not Carlos come to brave my ſorrows. | 

{Carlos al. 
Bel. O turn your exain ty Tb e | 

Refi 'd, and proſtrate at your feet for 1 
m, What will my woes do with me ? = 

Bel. Now | \ 
Now, conquering Love, ſhoot all thy darts to fave nit 1 

. Now ſnatch the palm from cruel honour's brow F-; 4 

E thy — and relieve the wretched: __ 
n pon his tongue thy thrilling charms, 
75 hold her heart, and kill the hopes of Sanchez. (Exits 
Car. O, pierce not thus with thy offended Was. |) 


Xim, Can I be wounded, and not Qurink with pain? * 


Can 1 ſupport with temper, him that ſhed 


My father's blood triumphant ii my ruin? $7 


O, Carlos! Carlos! was thy heart of dene? 21 2 | 
Was nothing due to poor Ximena's peace? 8 


O! *twas not thus I felt new fan for che, 


1 


When at my feet, thy ſighs of love 3 

And all hereditary hate forgotten ! F 

Tho? bound in filial honour, to inſult | 34 
Thy flame; I broke through all to crown thy rows, FF 
And bore the cenſure of my race to ſave N . £43 
And am I thus requited? Left * wo" "REST 08 
The tender paſſion of my heart deſpis di! 

- Coalbane my terrors EY 


* a 8 


No mild abatement of thy ſtern revenge? 
T* excuſe thy crime, or juſtify my you wh 


Car. O, NN i 
P $50 "Ay 3 


e e "8+ 


— D 


Vm. Ah! leave me to deſpair! HELI 
Car. One dying laſt adieu, then wreak th 
Behold the ſword that has undone the. 
Vm. — re * 7 po pon blood ! o, weht 
Car. C, Ximen aa 
Vm. Take hence that horrid fleet; 
That, while I bear thy fight, arraigns my virtue. 
Car. Endure it rather to ſupport reſentment, 
T' inflame thy vengeance,” and to pierce thy victim: 1 
I am more wretebed, than thy r | 
Vm. O, eruel Carlos! in one day thou haſt killa 
The father with: thy ſword; the davghter with ' - + 
Thy fight —-O; yet remove that fatal object; 
I cannot bear the 0 
If thou would ſt have me hear thee, hide the e 
| Thar wounds reflection to our mutual run. 
but ee ee N 
What words can deip me to deſerve thy hear! 
How can IL plead my wounded honour's aue, 
Where injur d love and — —— GOP judges a 
j Or how ſhall I a eri 
& Which, uncommitted, — rd deferv'd thy ſcorn 5 £1 
Feet think not, O, I conjure thee, think not, 
But that I bore a thouſand racks of love, - 
* _ While my conflicting honour” 
O, Iendur'd,: ſubmitted ev'n to ſhame, . 


Begy, d, as for life, for peaceful reparation 7 
But all in vain; like water ſprinkled on 


A fire, * 


And onl 
Reduc? 


Car. Thus 10 


glare of irs repre ach; 


at laſt, to theſe extremes of tortu 


That I muſt be, or infamous, or wretched, 
I ſav'd my honour, and refign'd to ruin. 
Nor think, Ximena, honour had prevaid, 
But that thy nobler foul. oppos 

| told * eur, none but the brave deſerv'd thats 


1 * 


t made him burn the 227 
added to thy father's fierceneſs. 


” . NN 


8 \ 
n 


1 . 


d thy charms, 


Pty a, 
8 : 
= 


prefs'd for vengeance, | | 


1 


1 — 


04:3 41 # 


8 


13 


* ih + 8 FY J * 


* 


5 


x 1 M R N 1. Val . 


Now having thus diſcharg'd my honour 8 debt, ing by. 
And waſt'd my injur'd father's ſtains „ 1 


What yet remains of life, is due to love. 
Behold the wretch, whoſe honour's fatal N „ 
Is founded on the ruin of „„ 1 £000 ns 


1797 the victim, Which thy gr — demand, | lt 3” 
repar'd to bleed, and e the blow. 
X:im, O, Carlos, I muſt take thee at thy word, 110 * 
But muſt with equal juſtice too diſcharge 2 
My ties of love, as fatal bonds of dux. a t 5 | 
O, think not, tho? enfore d to theſe nen 1 
8 heart is yet inſenſihle to the!!! n 
I muſt thank thee for thy painful pauſe; ei RET 7 
a generous ſhame'thy-tortur'd bonour bore, BONE | 
When at wy father's fert my ſuff rings threw thee. 11 
Can I preſent thee in that dear confuſion, +; , vs, 7 
And not with grateful fighs of pity manfeccheef 


I can lament thee, but 1 dare not pardon: = 1 
Thy duty done, reminds me of my ene ek. N 
My filial; piety, like thine diſtreſa dſ)))j/ heb 
_ Compels me to be miſerably juſt, i l 6 


Andaſks my love a victim to my 05 th 3613 wool K 

Vet think not duty could o'er love prevail. LG 52 

But that thy nobler ſoul. aſſures my heart, a 

Ibou wouldſt deſpiſe the paſſion that could are ee 
Car. Since I muſt die, let that kind hand deſtroy . 

Let not the wretch once honour'd with thy love, 


Thy Carlos, once thought worthy of thy D l 
Be Td d a public ſpectacle to juſtic e: 

To draw the irkſome pity. of a crowd; e 4.30 
Who may with vulgar reaſon call the it E 


My death from thee will elevate thy be dd OI at 
And ſhew, like mine, thy duty ſcorn'd albftavce: . Th 
EKXim. Shall I chen take aſſiſtance ? and from thee 75 
Accept that Vengeance rom 275 Fan 0 ww 


No, Carlos, no! J 
Iwill not judge, like thee, my private wrongs, 
But to the courſe of juſtice truſt my duty ho 1 


Which ſhall, in ev'ry part, untainted rafters 2 
Unmix'd wilh gain'd advantage o er thy — NN 
AndVfrom its own > pure fourtan tear day. SEL 


9 3 ; 4 V..y 3 
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/ Car. O, can my death with ſham: advance that glory ? 

Ca 1 do morpthan pevith, to e thee ?- | 

Can my wisfortunes too have reach'd thy hare ? 

Vn. Can hate have part in interviews like this 77 

Nay, can I give thee greater proof of love, ö 
Than that I truſt my vengeance with thy honour 2 a 

Art not thou now within my power to ſeize? * 

Yet I' releaſe thee, Carlos, on thy word, 

Give me thy that on the morrow noon, 

Before the King in perſon thou wilt anſwer, 5 

And take the ſhelter of the night to leave me. 

Car. O, thou haſt found the ob my ruin! 

It muſt be ſo, thou ſhalt have am vengeance, ' 

Purſu'd by thee, my life's not worth the ſaving; 


But chen that fatal honour, my engagement, 


That at the hour propos d, Pl meet my n Sr ® 
But muſt we vart, Ximena, — ſworn foes? 1 
Has love no {caſe of all its periſid hopes * 
Diſmiſs my miſeries at lea with n 
May I not breathe upon this injur'd boſom 
Ove rting ſigh to eaſe my wounded foul, 
| ſe the anguiſh of a broken heart? 
Support me, Heaven — we meet again to-morrow. 
Car. To-morrow es e meet like enemies 
Thy piercing eyes, re $11 revenge, 
| And all the — heart forgotten; 
This only moment is our life of love. 
O, take not from this 3 N 5 N Sa 
The r expiring comfort that is left me. un * 
My arts —— thy ſoft compaſſion, a 1 
| Addams 3 the virtue that deſtroys m. 
Xim. O! I mall have the ſtart of thee in woe: 
Thou canſt but fall for her thou lov'ſt; but what 
Muſt the endure that loves thee and deſtroys thoe . 462 
Vet, Carlos, take this comfort in thy fate, ©  — 
Tbat if the hand © 8 ſhould Pao thee, LLP 


"'S , 


Thy mournful urn ſhall: hold Ximena's aſhes. 
Car. O, miracle of love! 
Vn. O, morul for?: * 


25 Nur haste, O leave me while my N ee 1 +1 
5 Fly, fly me, Carlos, leſt thou taint 1 . 

| 28 in this "_ * of my ſoul, | k | . 

| „ 


X IM E N A. 


1 tell thee, tho? I proſecute thy fate, NS 


My ſecret wiſh is, that my cauſe may fail me. 
. Car. O, ſpirit of compaſſion! O,  Ximena! 

What pangs and ruin have er, edgy colt us ? 
Farewel, thou treaſure of my foul; Oſtay 


Take not at once my ſnort · iv d joys away, 
| While thus I fix me on thy mournful eyes, 
Let my diſtreſſes to extremes ariſe, 
Thy victim's now ſecure ; for thus to part, 1 
I ſate thy vengeance with a broken heart. [Eæeune. 


Enter Alvarez, wvith Noblemen, Officers, and otbe. 


In half ty TAE Henrique de Las Torres, 
With ſixty more, will wait upon your cauſe, _ 
| Refolv'd, and ready, all like us, to right you: 
Since the juſt quarrel of your houſe muſt live, 
Since the brave blood of Carlos is purſu'd, : 
The race of Gormaz ſhall attend his aſhes. LW: 
Ap. My Lord, this mark of your exalted honour 
Will bind me ever grateful to Jug friendſhip ; 
2 I ſtill hope the mercy of the King 
Will ſpare the criminal, whoſe guilt is honour. 
The ſervice I have done the ſtate has found 
A bounteous maſter always to reward it; 
Nor am I yet ſo wedded to my reſt, 
But that 1 ſtill can, on occaſion, break it. 
The Moors are anchored now within the river, 
And, as I'm told, near landing to inſult us 
| Wherefore, I would intreat you at this time, 
| To ware my private danger for the public, 
Since chance has form'd us to ſo brave a body, 


Let us not part inactive to our honoar ;. 


Let's ſeize this glad occaſion of thꝰ alarm, ; 
Let's chaſe theſe robbers in our King's defence, 
And bravely merit, not demand his mercy. 
off Nob. Alvarez may commanc us, who is ſtill 
Himſelf, and owns no cauſe unmix'd with honour, 
Ester a Servant, <vho whiſpers Alvarez. 
Av. How, now! the news. 8 
Juſt enter d, and alone . 
Heav'n, my pray'rs are heard ! my noble friends, - 
5 F . Some 
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| Something to our preſent purpoſe has occur'd; e321. 125 * 
Let me intreat you, forward to the gardens : 1 


Where you will ſind a treble number of . Tr, oi 155 
Our forces afſembl'd on the like occaſion; * p67 oh 
Myſelf will in a moment bring you news, 

That will confirm and animate our hopes. te Now. 


Enter Carlos. 
My Carlos! O, do I live once more t hin thee, 
Prop of my age, and guardian of my fame! CG 
Nor think, my Mg, .that my joy's thus with, 
For that thou only — poo r amy my honour, ,. 
(Tho? that's a tho t might bleſs me in the grave) 
No, no, my thee am I cranſporeed y | 4 
Alas! I am too ſenfible what pains 
Thy heart muſt feel from anguiſh of thy love; 5 
And had I not new hopes that will ſupport thee, . 
Some pref n AA 
* ſenſe of thy afflictions would deſtroy. me. 
Wbat — this kind compaſſion of my ret 2 
Is nc on earth a cure for woes like mine ? 
O, Sir, you are ſo tenderly a father, 
So good, I can't repent me of my duty : 
Be not, however, jealous of my fame, 
If yet I mix.your tranſports with a figh, 
For ruin'd love, and for the loſt Ximena : - 
For fince I drag, with my deſpair, my chain, 
Her ſated vengeance only can relieve me. 
Alu. No more dep deprel s thy ſpirits with deſpair, 


While glory and thy country's.cauſe ſhould wake it ; 


The Moors, not yet expected, are arriv d. 
The tide and filent darkneſs of the night 
Lands, in an hour, their forces at our gates 
The court's diſmay'd, the people in alarm, 

And loud confufion fills the frighted town. 


But Fortune, ere this public — r reach'd s. 


Had rais'd five hundred friends, - ok foes of Cortes. 2 
Whoſe ſwords reſolve to vindicate thy ven . | 
And herewithout expect thee at thew hea 5 
Forward, my ſon, their number ſoon will faell, 
Suſtain the brunt and 82 of the foe. 

to 


And if thy life's fo painful to be borne, " 15 5 «| . 
Lay it at leaſt with ee in the * 3 X : 
A l e 


| NY - 0K N &4::: 657 
Cuaſt it not fruitleſs from thee; let thy King FRET 
Firſt know its value ere his laws demand i r | 
But time's too precious to be talk'd away. 
Adrance, my ton, and ler thy maſter fee, Ks 
What he has loſt in Gormaz is redeem'd'in thee, 
Car. Relenting Heaven at laſt has found the means 
To end my miſeries with guiltleſs honour, 


Why ſhould I live a burthen' to myſelf, Wy 
A trouble to my * a terror to Limens 2 IP 
Not all the force of mercy, or of merit, ben, 835 
Can waſh a father's from her neee br 
Or reconcile the Noni to her love. eee, 1 N 
Vet I'll not think her duty fo ſevere, BY 13 . 
But that to ſee me fall my country's vim 2 : 


Would pleaſe her paſſion, tho? it ſhock'd her rengrnc mY 
It muſt be ſo Dying with honour, I 2 
Diſcharge the ſon, the ſubject, and the lover. 
O! when this mangled body ſhall be found, 
A bare and undiſtinguiſh'd carcaſe *midſt che lain, 


: Will ſhe not weep in pity of my wounds, E 
And own her wrongs have amp le expiation A. 

Her duty then may with a ſecret tear, 5 Z 
* her vengeance great, and glorious my deſpairs 15 Gs | 

. LEreunt. : | 4 

. eee of the rovavn Aer. 1 I 

— — 4 1 

5 FIQorious Carlos, now ns 507 A ny | j 
Demand thy life, and filence thy . PE b 

- - Hin were the this led: if ſhe alone 5 bo 
2 a be the bar to triumphs oY purchas d. _ 
* 5 i Buy Ke, ſhe comes, with mourufu pomp of woe, = 
2# _ Topavle ute t this darling of e & 2} 1 


, with ill-tim'd griefs, the . Joys. 
5 Enter Ximena in mourning, 
ne a! Oh! I more than ever now” 
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country is in 3 

Art thou the only object of deſpair ? . 

Is this a time to ecute thy cauſe, Foe ws fe 
When public gratitude is bound t' oppoſe thee ? Y 

e 
Demand, Fortune has pour d protection down? 
The Moors repuls d, — ſav'd from rapine, 
His menac'd g coufirm'du his throne, 

From every heart but thine, will find a voice 


Io lift his echo'd praiſes to the Heavens. 


Xim, Is't poflible ? Areall theſe wonders true ? 


Am the only mark of his miſdoing 3 
Could then his fatal ſword — my „ 


Yet ſave a nation to defeat my vengeauire 
Still I paſs, the public voice extols 
His glorious deeds, regardleſs of my wrongs 5 


The eye of pity, that but yeſternight —_ 


Let fall a tear in feeling of my cauſe, 
* aug: — . —.— 2 

s the general grudge at my com inings 77h 
But there's a King, 2 — mne | 


Supported by that hope, I ſtill muſt on, 
Nor, till by him rejected, can be ſilent. 


Bel. — duty ſhould recede, when ik Sl 
Muſt ſuffer in the life your cauſe purſues. . ; 
Vn. But can it be? Was it to Carlos ſword 


The nation thus tranſported owes it ſafery | * 


O, let me taſte the pleaſure and the pain 
Tell me, Belzara, tell me all his glory, * 


O, let me ſurfeit on the guilty joy, „„ 


Delight my paſſion, and torment my virtue. | 
Bel. Alonza, who was . will em 11. 
Euter 


Alonzo, if your bufineſs will permit. 


Alon. The abbot, at whoſe e 
Has ſent in haſte to 
To fix the order of his funeral. * 


with me; I gueſs, bee 
to 3 


Bel. Spare us at leaſt a nana iÞ e 
Ximena has not yet been fully tolle 
The action of our late deliverance; _ r 


The fame of Carlos may cumpoſe ber me. [ 


ion, 


X IM R N A. 


Auen. Permit the action then to praiſe: itſelf. 8 ; 
Late in the night, at Lord Alvarez houſe, EET ET, 
Five hundred friends were rd in his ery 1 


J oppoſe the vengeance that purſu'd his ſon; 5 Or 

"Mie fe the common danger, brave Alvarez, - . = RE. 
Wich valiant Carlos at their head, preferrd i 

_ The public ſafety to their private honour, 3 


And — with ſwords determin'd *gai coſt this Moors. / 

This brave example, ere they reach'd the harbour, 

Increas'd their numbers to t SD thouſand ſtrong. 
Bel. Were the Moors landed ere you reach d'the en? | 
Alon. Not till ſome hours after. When we arriv'd,' 

Our troops were form'd, Ximena was the mm 


And Carlos foremoſt to confront eee. fo "ta "#1 
The Moors not yet in view, he order'd firſt | 1 ©» 
Two thirds of our divided force to lie tu 104 en 


Conceal'd i“ th? hatches of our ſhips in 8 u ee 
The reſt, whoſe numbers every moment ſwell'd, 3 
Halted with Carlos, on the ſhore, r ee Fries bare 
And filent on their arms repoſing, paſs d. „ 
The ſtill remainder of the waſting nigh llt. 
At length the brightneſs of the moon — FA EE ak W. ' 
Near twenty ſail-approaching with-the-tide 3. 1: 
Our order ſtill obſerꝰ d, we let them paſs; ©: | + 
Nor at the port, or walls, a man was ſeen. n | 
This deadneſs of our ſilence wings their hopes 
| To ſeize thꝰ occafiony”and:ſur rprize us flee ig, Ar 
And now they diſembark, and meet their fate. 
For at the inſtant they were half dn ſhore, 
Uproſe the numbers in our ſhips conceal'd, + | 
And tothe vaulted Heaven thunder'd their bons, 
Which Carlos echo'd from his force on ſfnore: 
At this amaz'd, confufion ſeiz'd their troo dag 55 
And ere their chiefs could form them to reſiſt, 
We preſs'd them on the water, - drove them on 
The 1and, then fir'd their ſhips to ſtop their: ht: P25 
Howe'er at length their leaders bravely rallyi ob 1 
Recover'd them to order, and a while a 321 
Suſtain'd their courage, and oppos'd our. fury: 
But, when their burning {hips began to flame, | 
* The dreadful blaze preſenting to their ei 
x Their ſlaughter'd heaps that fell where Car arlos fought, 


F 3 (For 


| es 
t F a £- 
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oh (For O, he fought as if to die were victory) 
Their fruitleſs courage then reſigu d their — 1 
And now their wounded King deſpairing, call'd 
Aloud, and haiFd our General to ſurrender, 
Whom Carlos anſwering, receiv'd his priſoner. 

At this, the reſt had on ſubmiſſion quarter, 


— 


Our trumpets ſound, and ſhouts 

While Carlos bore his ive to . 
Whoſe heart -at the r 

Dropp'd tears of joy, and to 


Where now he's — rags — 

And aſks but glorious triumph. | (Exit. 
.. Too much 2 relentleſs Heav'n! ; 
* 's greater than my ſoul can bear! . 

| ©, wounding — O, my corur'd heart 
Art only thou forbidden to- 
Cannot a nation ſav d ap 


. — 


Wh juſt Heaven 
Ando — — 


| — — pat . 
pof his renown, 

Theſe woeful eropies of hi arr love, 

That thro* my ner le lage bi 

And wade me in his nupt nuns 3" = 3 

O, broken ſpirit ! would'ſt thou ſpare him now, os: 

Think on by father's blood ! exert the Aaughte®, , | 

Suppreſs thy paſſion, and demand thy victim. 

2 Al Sanchez, Se. 
Diſmiſs thy fears, iend, and man tt by heart, 

gas yr rp» ms dying 

Mercy's of courſe included in the debt. 

Our ableſt bounty's bankru 1 \ W 

Our ſubjects reſcu'd from fo fierce a foe, 

The Moors defeated, ere the rude alarm 

Aled ve HE eager our cernane, - 
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Our crown protected, and our ſ. fun tas 
Are actions that ſecure acknow! ment. l 
Av. — is n ee thank 


1 1 
Gar. Don Carl 2 2 ithout, N 
ar. os, Sir, wi atten leaſh 
And comes ſurrender'd as his word engaged. pl ures 
ee ee e 
ing. Attend him to our preſence. 181 5 
5 — 1 ES 
imena, with compaſſion 1 we ſhall hots thee, - - Ti 
But mak not have thy iefs arraign our juſtice, 
If in his judge thou ncht ſt an advocate: TEE 
——= leſs his virtues, than thy wrongs will pled. 
An. O, fainting cauſe ! but thus my griefs demand 
him. L Kneelinge 
[While the King raiſes Ximena, enter Au, ard 5 
| <vbiſpers Alvarez. 
Abo. This inſtant, ſay ſt thou? Can 1 lo my 1 „ 
Alon. The matter's more important than your * 


Make haſte, my Lord. TIEN 
Av. What can thy tranſport mean? lis hog 
Alon. We have nn tis to Lats in wn, es 
"i Ifay. - SR” 


Enter Carlos, and Fneels to the Re, Ba 
King. Oh, riſe, my warrior, raiſe thee to my TY 
And in thy maſter's heart repeat thy triumphs. 

Car. Theſe KA Sir, to any ſenſe but mine, 
Might lift its tranſports to ambition's height; 
. while Ximena's ſorrows preſs my heart, 
ive me, if deſpairing of repoſe, _ 
no comfort in _ life ſhe ſeeks ; * 5 
Fo urge the iſſue of her grief's appent. | 
King. Ximena, tis molt true, has loſt a wat. 
But thou haſt ſav d her country from ite os; 
And the ſame virtue that demands thy life, 
Owes more than pardon to the public weal. _ | 
Vn. My royal Lord, vouchſafe my 2 a Want 3 
er _ not, Sir, becauſe Dy ſpirits | 


The criminal I charge, — — my . * 


\ 5 * 
4 * * * 4 5 = 
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And, tho? his valour has preferv'd the ſtate, * 
Fet erery ſubject is not wrong d like me, - 
Therefore with eaſe may pardon what they fel not: | 
As he has fav'd a tative fee „ 
The thanks that nation owes him are but juſt, S 
And I muſt join the voice © applaud ALLIES 
But all the tribute that my heart can ſpare him, 
Is tears of pity; while my wrongs purſue bim. 
What more than pity can thoſe 2 beep a 
What leſs than juſtice can my 
If public — muſt be pai bm, 
Let every fingle heart give equal ſhare : . 
has prov'd, — mine is not ungrate ful) 
But muſt my duty yield ſuch diſproportion? a 
Muſt on R a father's blood be oy d, 
And my whole ruin pay the public thanks? 
If blood for blood might be fore demanded, 
Is it leſs due, becauſe his fame's ter ; 
Shall virtue, that ſhould guard, infult your laws, 
And tolerate our paſſions to infringe *etu ? 
If to defend the public, may excule 
_ A private wrong, how is the public ſafe ? 
How is the nation from a foe preſerv'd, 1 MS. x 
H er'ry ſubject's life is at his mercy ? $2 CPSC 
My duty, Sir, has ſpoken, and kneels for; 3 | 
Car. Oh, noble ſpirit, how thou charnyſt my ſenſe,” | 
And giv'ſt my heart a pleaſure in my ruin. [Aide 
King. Raiſe thee, Ximena, and compoſe thy was omg 
As thou to Carlos deeds haſt ſpoke impartial, 
So to thy virtue, rhat purſues him, we 
Muſt gire an equal plaudit of our wonder: 
But we have now our duty to diſcharge, 
Which, far from blaming, ſhall exalt thy own: 
If thy chaſte fame, which we confeſs ſublime, 
Compels thy duty to ſuppreſs thy lore, 
Jo raiſe yet higher then thy matchleſs glory, 
' Prefer thy native country to them both,  \ 
And to the public tears reſign thy victim. 
Where a whole people owe their Preſerraiion, 0 5 | 
hs hall 


IP 
LAT - 


'Shull private juſtice do a pubic wrong, | 
And feed th y vengeance with the gen etal forrow 2 


And rather 3 
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Vim. Is then wy canſe the public's victim a K 

| King. 3 5 1980 

We? Ve yet Aa ver thy reſentment, — | 7 5 1 

——— was 

For if our arguments ſeem yet too weak _ ö | 

To guard thy virtue from the leaſt reproach, en 48. 

Behold the g 2 ſanction that protects it, PE 1 

Read there the pardon which thy father gives him, 

And with his dying hand afligns thy Os Tat 
Xim, My father's pardon | I 24 44 vhs 41 
King. Read, and raiſe thy wonder... 41 +i4 of 
Nm. Lee. 2 Alvarez wrong d me in my maſters 

your, | 

Carlos is brave, and las deſerv'd Ximena.” 5 
Car. Oh, ſoul of honour ! now lamented victory W 
Ang. Now, fair Ximena, now reſume thy e 


Reduce th 22 to thy father's will, 11 
And join the hand his honour has forgiven. 
r Heaven ! have my Groln eyes tha 
? 


D. San. Oh, tottering hope 1 but I hare yet a thought 
That will compel her virtue to purſue him. | 


mee. 
This legacy, tho? fit for him to lenny, 2 e 
Would in his daughter be reproach to-take ; 3 1 40 
Honour unqueſtion'd may forgive a fore 
But who'll not doubt it when it ſpares a lover * % el 


If you p d to mitigate my griefs, 


You ſhould have hid this cruel ligation, - h ba ak 


Why would you ſet ſuch virtues in my view, 


And make the father dearer than the lover? | 
| King. Since with _ 2 thou ere —— ven · 


geance, 


And what we meant ſhould pacify, provokes i 


Attend ſubmiſhve to our reſolves 


For fince thy honour's ſo ſeverely ſtrict, TR? 


As not to ratify thy father's mercy, 


We'll Ny at once thy duty and thy W 


Give 


Xim, Why did you ſhew me, Sir, this wounding good- : 


r XxX 1M E * 4. 


* 


Give thee che glory of his life purſu d, b e 226ad 


And feat hispurdon 16 reward thy virtue. "hai 


Vn. Avert it, Heaven; that e'er my guilty ben 
Should impiouſly inſult a father's grave, 
And yield his daughter to the hand that Kil'a bien. $4 
. San. Unnatural thooght | * Madam, eee, _ 
tears, 


| Your murder'd farker was my el frm, 


Permit me, therefore, in your ſinking cauſe, - 


To offer an expedient may ſup N 


Vm. Whatever right or ju ice may, 1 am bond 
In duty to purſue, and thank your friendſhip./ . - 
D. San. Thus then to royal juſtice W N 
And in Ximena's right her advocate, 


Demand from Carlos your reverſe of pardon. 


| King. What means th y tranſport? | 

D. San. Sir, I urge your laws, 
And fince her duty's fore d . eee 5 
F | 
A right, which een your crown's oblig'd to granther, bt 


_ The right of combat, which 1 here demand, 


And aſk her vengeance from a champion's ford, 
wn Oh;  facred Sir, 42 at your feet, 
An our mercy would relieve m W- Bet: 
— — = e bee. 
Conſign her victim to the braver ſword. | 
Grave tl this expedient to acquit my crime, 
Or filence with my arm her heart's r 1 £963 
Oh, 8 is fo. inful as ſuſpenſe, = | Sins 
This way — equally — int 
Her duty : 1 Accharg d. your juſtice crown'd, | 


A * 4 t 


And conqueſt muſt attend ſuperior virtue. 


1 n 1 law, Which hs — 

often againſt right, groſs wrongs ſu 

And robb'd our — of many noble ſubſects ; 

Nor ever was our mercy tempted more 

' oppoſe its force, than in our care for Carlo: 

* But fince his peace depends upon his %, 7 ck 

And cruel love inſiſts upon its right. 

We'll truſt his virtues to the chance of combat, | 

And let his fate re h, or win Ximena. 
n. What reſeen calamities ſurround me 

| | Krug, 
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Eig. Ximena! now no more complain, we bat 
Thy ſuit, but where's this champion of 1205 cauſe 7 700 
Whoſe appetite of honour is ſo keen, | 
As to confront in arms this laurell'd brow, 73-51 ot 74 
And dare the ſhining terrors of his ſword? 
D. Sax. Behold th' aſſailant of this Forde hero; 3 
Tour leave, dread Sir, thus to appel him forth. [Draxs, 

Bel. Hold, bene, and ſpare me from the public ſhame, 

A 

a 4 Carlos, bebold the champion of W 
Behold th* avenger of brave Gormaz blood. 
Wbo calls thee traitor to thy injur'd love,. =- 
Ungrateful to the fighs that pitied the· , 
And proudly partial to thy father's falſhood. 
Theſe crimes my ſword ſhall prove upon thy heart, 14 
And to defend them dares thee to the combat. 

Car. Open the liſts, and give th? aſſailant room, 

There on his life my injur'd ſword ſhall prove, 

This arm ne'er drew it but in right of honour. 

Firſt, for thy ſlander, Sanchez, Idefy thee, | 

And throwing to thy teeth the traitor's name, © 
Will waſh the imputation with thy blood; ff 
And prove thy virtue falſe as is thy ſpirir : "I 

For not Ximena's cauſe, but charms have fir'd mY 
Vainly thou ſteal'ſt thy courage from her eyes, - 
And baſely ſtain'ſt the virtue that fubdu'd her. 

D. San. Ob, that thy fame in arms PAT C's ee 

King. Sanchez, forbear n 
*Tis not your tongues muſt aþ7pen 22 date, 36A 
Let in your liſts your vauntin CFTR: 
Whoſe arm, Ximena, ſhall . fend your aſe ? 
Vim. Oh, force of duty Sir, che arm of Sanchez. | 
|} DD. ons My word's my gage. 

King, Tis well, the lifts are "OE RO 
Let on Tak morn the combatants be Rees 
And, Felix, you be umpire of the field. 1 
Car. The valiant, Sir, are never unprepar . 
Oh, Sir, at onde relieve my ſoul's ſuſpence, * 
And let this inſtant hour decide our fate ec : 
D. San. This Ertee Sir, —13 _— in that with Car- 
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King. 'Sinee both thus preſs it be it dons: 
Carlos b be ready at the trumpet's call, rr 
'You, Felix, when the com ' done; conduct is 
The victor to our preſence—Now, Ximena, - 
As thou art juſt or cruel inthy duty, 


Expect the iſſue will reward or grieve thes 


os oe n a 

ve a moment ena. F 

oP * [Exil Kin ng and train, 

D. . A fruitleſs moment that muff prove hi . 5 

| ts 

Car. Ximens? ' oh, permit me ere die, . 

To tell thy heart, thy hard unkindneſs kills me. 

In. Ah, Carlos, can thy plaints reproach my duty, 

Nay, art thou more than Sanchez i is, in danger? 
Car. Or thou more injur'd than thy hapleſs E 

Whoſe greater heart forgave my ſenſe of honour 2 

Thou canſt not think I ſpeak regarding Re, 

Which, hopeleſs of thy love's not worth my care; 

But, Oh ! it ſtrikes me with the laſt deſpair, 

To think that lov'd Ximena's dan had leſs 

Com than my mortal en 2 

My life had then indeed been — acceptance, 

Had thy relenting throes of pity ſavd it: 

But, as it is purſv'd to theſe extremes, 

Thus made the victim of ſuperfluous fame, 


And doom'd the ſacriſice of filial rigour, 
Theſe arms ſhall open to thy champion's fword, 


And glut the vengeance that ſupports th 

Nm. Haſt thou ur Carlos, a "I efend? . | 
Car. How cans loſe what Sanchez cannot gain? 5 
For where's his honour where there's no refiſtance ? 
Is it for me to guard Ximena's foe, 


Or turn out us on the friendly breaſt, 


Which herdiſtreſsful charms have warn'd to right he 4 


Vn. Oh, (cruel Carlos! thus to rack my heart 
With hard reproaches, that thou know ſt are 1 
Why doſt thou talk thus cruelly of death, 

And give. me terrors unconceiv'd before? 


|. Whattho' my force of duty his purſu'd AY 


- Haſt thou not left thy — to defend thee ? — 


Couldſt thou, to right thy honour, Kill my father, 


Canſt thou believe Pm pleas d while I purſue thee ? . 
Or think'ſt thou I'm not pleas'd the King preſerv'd thee ?? 
And that thy courage yet may ward my vengeance? 
Oh, if thou knew ſt what tranſports fillꝰ'd my heart, « 


With animated love, and fav'd thy Carlos 
But hark, the trumpet calls me to che liſt! 


I might have ſpar'd thee had the rival ſlept, 
But boldly thus avow'd, thou'rt worth my ſword —— 


Eſpying on the turf the huntſman ſleeping, 


Surveys him worthy of his rage defy'd, 
Furious uprearing ruſhes on the game, 


* 


nel AS 
Oh, is thy quarrel to our race reviv'd? 
And now not guard it, to deſtroy Ximena ? 


Car. Oh, heav'aly ſound'? Oh, joy unfelt before 
_ Xem, Oh, is my duty then not thought compulſive ?. 


When firſt I heard the Moors had fled before thee, 

Thy love would feel confuſion for my ſhame, 

And ſcarce forgive the paſſion thou reproacheſt. 

Oh, Carlos, guard thy life, and fave Ximena ! 
Car. And ſave Ximena ! Oh, thou haſt fir d my heart 


| { Sand trumpets. 
Xin. May beav'n's high care, and all its angels guard _ 


thee ! | | 
Car. Words would but wrong my heart, my ſword ſhall 


Sanchez, I come, impatient to chaſtiſle [ſpeak it. 
Thy love, which makes thee now the criminal! 


"Tis ſaid the lion, tho? diſtreſs'd for food, 


Reſtrains his hunger, .and forbears the prey ; 

But when his rouſing foe, alarm'd and ready, 
Uplifts his jav'lin brandiſfd to aſſail him, 

he generous ſavage then erects his creſt, 

Grinds his ſharp fangs, and with fierce eyes inflam'd, 


, 


And crowns at once his vengeance and his fame. [ Exit. 
X:m, Oh, glorious ſpirit! Oh, hard-fated virtue! 
With what reluctance has my heart purſu'd thee ? 
Bel. Was ever breaſt like mine with woe divided? 
I fear the dangers of the faithleſs Sanchez, 
And tremble more for his dread ſword's ſucceſs : 

Should Carlos fall, what ſtops him from Ximena? 
Keep down my ſighs, or ſeem to riſe for ber. [ Alide. 
Xim. Tell me, Belzara, was my terror blameful ? 
8 G& 3 Might 
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Might not his make my heart relent, 
feel at ſuch a time a pang to ſave him? 
Bel. So far was your compaſſion from a crime, 
That *tis th* exalted merit ny your duty: 
Had Carlos been a ſtranger to your heart, 
Where were the virtue that your griefs purſuꝰd him 5 
Were it no pain to loſe him, where the glory? 
The ſacrifice that's great, muſt firſt be dear; 
The more you love, the noblerjis your victim. 
Xim. Thy partial friendſhip ſees not ſure my fault ; 
I doubt my youthful ignorance has err'd, | 
And the ſtri&t matron, rigidly ſevere, | 
May blame this weakneſs of my woman's heart; 4 
But let her feel my trial firſt, and if 
She blames me then, I will repent the crime. 
l nnd trumpet at a di ance. U 
Hark, hark the trumpet ! Oh, tremendous ſound ! - |. 
Belzara, Oh, the combat is began! 
The agonizing terror ſhakes my ſoul : | 
Help me, ſupport me with by, friendly comforts ; 
Oh, tell me what my duty owes a parent, 
And warm my wiſhes in his champion's favour !— 
Oh, Heav'n, it will not, will not bel my heart 
Rebels, and ſpite of me inclines to Carlos, | 
Who now again, in Sanchez, fights my father; 
Now he attacks him, preſſes, now retreats, 
Again recovers, and reſumes his fire, 
Now s too ſtrong, and is at [aſt triumphant ! 
Bel Refirain thy thoughts, collect thy en 
Give not thy heart 1 imaginary wounds; | 
Thy virtue muſt be.Providence's care. | | 
. 1 guard me, Heav'n! help me to ſupport i It— - 
A 
[Trumpets and ſhouts. 
"Tis 4 1 dreadful ſhouts proclaim the victor: 
If Carlos conquers, fill I've loſt a father; 
And if he periſhes, then—die Ximena. 
Bel. Conquer who may, no hope * Belzara. 


[Alde. 
Enter Gareia. 
Came you, Don Gareia, from the combat > 
Gar, Madam, 
The King, to ſhew he difapproves the * IT 
3 — Forbade 


} 
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© Forbade his own domeſtics to be hi: [Swe nearer. =» 
But J preſume tis done; theſe ſhouts confirm it: 3 
Hence from this window we may gueſs the victor. 
Xim, Oh, tell me quickly, while I've ſenſe to hear thee! 
Gar. Ob, Heav'n ! *tis Sanchez! I ſee him with his 
In triumph prefling thro' the crowd his way, (ſword, . 
Xim. ches Lee rt ſure deceiv d. Oh, better of hi 
Inform thy dazzled eyes! . 
Gar. *Tis certain he 
For tow he ſtops, and ſeems to warn them back: 2 
The crowd retires, I ſee him plain, and now 
He mounts the ſteps that lead to this apartment. 
Xim. Then, fatal Vengeance, thou art dearly ſated. 
Now love unbounded may o'erflow my heart, | 
And Carlos' fate without a crime be mourn'd, 


Ob, Sanchez, if poor Carlos told me true, 


If *twas thy love, not honour, fought my cauſe, 
Thy guilt has purchas'd with thy ſword my ſcorn, 
| And made th thy paſſion wretched as Ximena. 

Bel. Oh, Heav'n ſupport her nobler reſolution ! 
But ſee, he comes to meet the diſappointment, 


Enter Don Sanchez, and lays his word at Ximena's Feet. 
D. San. Madam, this ſword, that in your cauſe was 


drawn 1 

Xim, Stain'd with the blood of Carlos; kills Ximena. | 

D. San. I come to mitigate your griefs. 

Xim. Avaunt, avoid me, wing thee from my fight! ! 
Oh, thou baſt giv'n me for revenge deſpair, 

Haſt raviſh'd with thy murderous arm my peace, 
And robb'd my wiſhes of their deareft object! 
D. San. Hear me but ſpeak—— 

Xim, Canſt thou ſuppoſe twill pleaſe me 
To hear thy pride triumphant, paint my ruin, 
Vaunt thy vain proweſs, and reproach my ſorrows? 

D. San. Thoſe forrows, would you hear my 7 | 
Xim, Hence! 9 
Jo regions diſtant as thy ſoul from] ys 

2 and in gloomy horrors waſte thy life: 
| Remorſe, and pale affliction wait ke & to 


* reſt, repoſe forſake —_— frightful dreams | 
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Alarm thy fleeps, i ee ee 

May woes like mine purſue thy ſteps for ever. 
Oy charming rage! how cordially the hates him ! 


[Aſides 
. Enter King. $7 
| . What, Rill in tears, Ximena ? Still complaining 2 
Cannot thy duty's full difcharge content thee ? 
- Repin'ſt thou at the act of Providence, 
And think ſt thy cauſe ſtill wrong d in Heav'n's- gere 2 
Xim. Oh; far, Sir, from my ſoul be ſuch a thought! 
I bow ſubmiſſive to high Heaven's „e 
But is affliction impious in- its ſurroẽ-ꝰ 
Tho" vengeance to a father” ov blegh wan dan; -- 
Is it lefs gloriqus that I priz d the victim? 
Has nature loſt its privilege to weep, 
When all that's valuable in life is gone? 
Oh, Carlos, Carlos, I ſhall foon be with thee ! 
p King g. Are then theſe tears for Carlos? Oh, Ximena, 
The vanquiſh'd Sanchez has deceiv'd thy grief, | 
And made this triab of thy generous heart 1 e 
For ns, thy Carlos lives, and lives t' adore thee, ; 
What means my royal Lord? 
Kan, Inform her, Sanchez, 
The fortune of the combat 1 had told de, 
Had, Sir, her fright endur d to hear my * 
I would have told you, Madam, asoblig” 
| — _ tothe the conquering nord of Carlos, 
ſake, he ſpar'd your champions. 
| When on th earth, ſuceumbent and difarn'd, 
Ih : Live, Sanchez; fai& the generous vidor, | 
The life that fights Ximena's cauſe is ſacred ; „ 
3 wr ſword, and at her feet preſent . 
Int + lorious trophy which her charms have won,. 
The laſt oblation that deſpair can make her—— — 
Touch d with the noble n 
I flew to execute the grateful c 
But, Madam, your affright che viter,- 
And your impatient griefs refus'd me audience. 
King. Now think, Ximena, one moment think for Car- 
| Xim. Oh, love | Oh, heart ! Clos. 
n me, Heaven, to ſupport my fame, 
Toright my paſſion, and revere 18 father. 


D. Sang a 
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D. San. And now, with juſt oon fuſion, Sir, Lown.. 
In me *twas guilty love that drew my ſword: 
But ſince th' event has crown'd a nobler paſſion, 
I plead the merit of that ſword's defeat, 
| Regret the error, and intreat for pardon. 
ing. Sanchez, thy erime is punifh'd in itſelf: 
We lots have heard of thy retracted vows, ey eh 
Which on thy ſtrict allegiance we — | 5 
Thy honour inſtantly: to ratify 
 Suppreſs thy tears, Belzara, he ſhall ri ohe how... MORT 
— Kim, Tis fix da beam of heav aly light breaks forth, . 
And ſhews my ruin'd peace its laſt reſource, ' 
Gar, Don Carlos, Sir, attends your royal pleaſure. 
King. Has he your leave, Ximena, to approach ? * 
— Xim. Oh, Sir, yet hold! Fdare not ſee him now: 
While my. depending Juſtice was my guard. 
I ſaw him fearleſs from aſſaults of love: * 
But now my vanquiſh'd vengeance dreads his merit, 
And conſcious duty warns me to avoid him, 
Since then my heart's impartial to his virtues, - 
Oh, do not call me cruel to his love, 
If I, in reverence to a father's blood, 
Should ſhut my ſorrows ever from his fight! 1 
For tho? you raiſe above mankind his merit, 
And I confeſs it—ſtill he has kill'd my father 
10 Nay, thd* E-grant the fact may plead for mercy, . 
Yet twould in me be impious to reward it; | 
My eyes may mourn, but never muſt behold him more. 
Yet, e'er J part, let, Sir, my humbleſt ſenſe 
Applaud your mercy, and confeſs your juſtice. 
Hence to ſome ſacredccloiſter PlIretire,.. 
And dedicate my future days to Heav'n 
*Tis done Oh, lead me to my: abn. cell, : 
One ſigh for Carlos——Now, vain world, farewel | 


— 


[4s Xim, is going of * 'Y 


, Enter Alvarez and Alonzo. - 

Alu. Turn, turn, Ximena, Oh, prepare to hear 
A ſtory will diſtract thy ſenſe with joy, 
Drive all thy ſorrows from thy dinking heart, 
And crown thy duty with triumpbant love. 
Pardon, dread Sir, this tumult of my foul, 

That carries in 1 nen my excuſe; 


% 
x . 


His firſt words ſpoke his 


: Let it ſuffice, the moment 


| |” 34 | £ We flew with terror to proclaim him livin 
2 "mip nh Sir, ſo foon the combat follow'd your 
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particulars, 


Oh, preſs — not to 2 
But let 35 — p at once the bounde 
Of your belief, 9 joy 
— my royal maſter, thathis crown's ſupport, | 

i 4 Aken, thy father, Gormas lives; 
Ho lives in health confirm d from mortal danger; 
Theſe eyes have ſeen him, theſe bleſs'darms embrac'd 
The means, th* occafion of his death fuppos'd, 
Would aſk more words than I have 1 to utter. 
Alonzo knows it all Oh, where's my Carlos? 
* Fly, Sanchez, make him with this news thy 


A. Obs lead me, lead me to bis heat relief! 
 [ Exennt Alv. and San. 
Vi. Oh, Heaw'n! Alvarez would not ſure deceive me. 
Ang. Proceed, Alonzo, and impart the whole; | 
Whence was his death ſo firmly credited, 
And his recovery not before reveal'd ? 
Alon. My Liege, the great effufion of his 2 
Had ſuch elle on his ſpirits, 
That I, who ſaw him, odd him quite expir'd : 
But when the Abbot, at whoſe houſe he lay, 
With friendly forrow waſh'd his hopeleſs wound, 
His heaving diſcover'd life's return; | 
* calling ſtraight for help, on ſtricter nd, | 
© nd was found without a mortal ſymptom : 
— wh his ſenfes had reſum'd their function, 
generous heart's concern 
For Carlos and Ximena ; when being told _ 
How far her filial vengeance had purſu'd him, 
Ist poffible, he cry'd ? Oh, Heav'n ! then wept, 
— his life might be one day e 
t ſuch exalted ment of her duty, 
ht raiſe her virtue worthy of his love. 

Jus Sir, to tell you how Alvarez met him, 
What generous reconcilements paſs'd between them, 
- Would afk more time than 2 2 ſpare. 

had heard | 
Ximena had a d brave-Carlos to the liſts, 


that, breathleſs, we arriv'd too . 


* 


* 1 ½ M ͤ 


— 


And had not his hyficians, Sir, preſcrib'd 


His wound repoſe, himſelf bad ventur d fon 


To throw his errors at our feet for pardon. 
King. Not only pardon, but our = ſhall _ him. 
Brave Carlos ſhall himſelf be envo y of | 
Our charge, and gratulate his bleſs d recovery 
Has he your leave, Ximena, now t' approach you? 
Xin. My ſenſes ſtagger with tumultuous joy, 
g wy ſpirits hurry to my heart's ſurpriſe, 
nking nature faints beneath the tranſport. 
[Enter 3 a and and Carlos. 
k up, Ximena, and compleat th . 
E 
Car. Lens Oh, my heart! ¶Enbracing. 
Atv. Oh, Carlos ! Oh, Ximena ! yet ſuppreſs 


"Theſe tranſports till kind Gormaz' hand confirms them; n 


Firſt pay your duty there, haſte to his feet, 
And let his ſanction conſecrate your lo re. | 
ng. Loſe not a moment from his fight—Oh, fy 1 i 
Tell him his King congratulates his health, 

And will with a. I of honour crown his virtues 3. 

Nor in his orĩſons let him forget 

The handof Heav'n, whoſe providential care 
Has order'd all, the innocent to ſave, 

To right the * and reward the brave. 


END of the Firn Acr. 
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| Spoken by CTY : 


Pane SI Sat a are over, an 
Fe ſeen Papa, and have fecur d my lower... 
And, troth, I'm wholly on our author's fide, 3 
For * (as Corneille made bim) Gormaz q d, 
y 27 K had ended as it fit begun, SK 
left me flill unmarry'd, and undone, gat F 
Or what were harder far than — 
The French, for form indeed, poſipones the wedding, 
But give ber bopes qwithin a year of bedding. 


Time could not tie her marriage-knot with honour, 


De father's death fill left the guilt upon her: 

| The Frenchman fopp'd her in that forc'd regard, 

The bolder Briton = Ber in reward 

He knew your tafte would ne er endure their billing 

Should be ſo long deferr'd, when both qwere willing. 

Your formal 7 — of Spain an age might. wait, 

But Engliſh appetites are ſharper ſet. : 
7s true, this difference we indeed diſcover, . 5 
That, though like lions you begin the lover, Ba þ 
To do you right, your fury ſoon is over. 

Beſide, this ſcene thus chang d, the aw e 

at virtue never of relief de o/pai rs: : 

But while true love is flill iu plays ill-fated, 
No wonder you gay ſparks of pleaſure hate _ 
Bloodſbed diſcourages what ſhould delight yo 

Aud from a wife, what liuil rubs will Fight _ 
And virtue not conſider d in the bride, 

How ſoon you yawn, and curſe the Tuo you're 94. 5 
How oft the nymph, whaſe pitying ryes give quarter, 
Finds in her captive /he has caught a Tortar J 


White- 


- 


ks! 4 
7 


While to her ſpouſe, that once ſo high did rate her 
She kindly gives tex thouſand pounds to hate her, 
Co, on the other fide, ſome fighing ſwain, 
Dat languiſhes in love whole years in vain, 
| Impatient for the fraft,, reſolves hell have her, 
And in his hunger vows he'll eat for ever, 
* He thinks of nothing but the honey-moon, 
But liitle thought he could have din d ſo ſoon, 
I His not true? Speak, dearies of the pit, 
Don i you. find too how horribly you're bit? 
Por the inſtruction, therefore, of the free, 
Our author turns his juft cataſtrophe : 
Before | you wed, lei love be under too, 


Refine your. thoughts, and chaſe it from the blood * 


Nor can you then of: lafling joys deſpair, 
For when that circle holds the Britiſo fair, 
Your hcarts may find heroic daughters there. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


| A WoRK moſt beautifully and correctly printed, 
| in an uncommon and delicate ſize, calculated for 


a lady's pocket ; or when the work 1s finiſhed, theſe po- 
ated volumes will form a truly elegant ornamental ape 
pearance, in the drawing-room, drefling-room, or ſtu- 
dy, and may be caſed fo as to render them a portable 
and complete travelling poetical, biographical, and ori- 
OO, i Ran be 


POP E'S POEMS, 
With the Life of the Author, complete, in four vols. 


Embelliſhed by Mortimer and Thornthwaite, with ſpirited 


prints, the ſubjects of which are taken from the con- 
tents of each volume, and are this day publiſhed, be- 


ing the fifth, ſixth, ſeventh and eight volumes of 
The Poets of Great-Britain; 


To be compleated from Chaucer to Churchill 


New publiſhing by J. BELL, oppoſite Catherine -ſtreet, 


Strand, London. 


| That the public opinion of this work, may with more 
_ certainty be formed by compariſon, with the greateſt 
variety of former editions ; the publication commences 


with MILTON's POETICAL WORKS, ' which are al- 
ſo now compleated, in four volumes, from the text of 
Dr. Newton, with the life of the author, and a critique 8 


on Paradiſe Loft, by Joſeph Addiſon, eſq. 


The plan of this work, the moſt liberal and extenſive 
hitherto attempted, is to furniſh the public with a com- 
pleat uniform edition of the Britiſh Poets, from Chancer 


to Churchill, with a biographical and critical account of 
each author, prefixed to the firſt volume of their works: 


an edition ſuperior in beauty, purity, and convenience, 


to all preceding pubſications; the undertaking will ex- 


tend to about one hundred volumes, is already far ad- 
x - yanced, 
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*  wanced, and one volume will be publiſhed every week 
F + without interruption, at the moderate price of 1s. 6d. 
The ſize reſembles" the admired editions of the Latin 
Claſſics, by: Elxevir; the types were caſt on purpoſe on 
improved principles; the paper is,yriting-poſt of the 
fineſt quality, and the embelliſhments will be defigned 
from the ſubject of each volume, prineipelly by the 
eminent Mr. Mortimer, and executed” by engravers. of 
the greateſt merit; beſides an original engraving of 
the portrait of each author, finely executed from pic- 
tures or buſts of the beft authority. 


IT ꝰ0o collect genuine editions of our poets is a buſineſs 
of time, difficulty, and expence, even to the inhabitants 
of the capital; but to collect them from the æra of 
Cbaucer in 1 328, to that of Churchill in 1764, uniform 
in ſine, paper, and type, forming one bock in a library, 
has hitherto been found impracticable; no other than 
partial editions, or colledions of poetry, having hi- 
therto appeared, but what were all executed under the 
viſible influence of immediate profit, and narrow ceco- 
nomy, and looſely copied from one another, with mul- 
tiplication of errors. Againſt this, ſufficient precaution 
Has been taken, 8 at great expence, the ori- 
nal authoriſed folio and quarto editions; ſo that tbe 
ent work, which is printed verbatim from theſe, will 


not be found more uniform in the manner, than corre 
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